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NOTE 


An  attempt  is  made  in  the  brief  sketch  that  follows, 
to  portray  the  character  of  a  Christian  woman,  who, 
some  years  since,  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-nine, 
slept  in  Jesus.     There  will  be  found  little  of  stirring 
incident  in  her  life.     She  did  good  quietly  and  unos- 
tentatiously.     With    only   ordinary   advantages    of 
birth   and  position,  she  made   more   than   ordinary 
attainments   in   piety,   and,   by  her  own   exertions, 
fitted   herself   to    occupy   a    responsible   post.      As 
affording  an  example  well  worthy  of  being  imitated 
^      by  young  females,  it  has  been  thought,  that  this  brief 
iO      record  might  be  useful.     It  is  hoped  that  it  may  be 
-*-     the  means  of  leading  some  of  them  to  consecrate 

"^    themselves  to   the  Redeemer's  service,  or   to  more 
CO 

'^  active  self-denying  devotion  to  his  cause. 

CO 


AN    EARNEST    LIFE 


Miss  Elizabeth  Yeaton  was  born  in 
Durham,  N.  jj.,  August,  1812.  Her  lot 
was  not  cast  in  the  home  of  luxury  and 
opulence.  It  is  in  the  middle  class  of 
society  that  the  sterling  men,  and  virtuous 
women  of  New  England,  are  chiefly  found. 
Thousands  of  this  class,  raised  among  her 
rugged  hills  and  fertile  valleys,  go  forth 
to  bless  the  nation  and  the  world.  Miss 
Yeaton's  parents,  honest,  intelligent,  and 
virtuous,   moved  in  this  class. 

Two    younger    brothers    and    a    sister, 

shared  with  her  their  careful  tmining.     In 

their    well-ordered    home,   these    children 

learned  the  beauty  of  goodness ;  here  they 
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were  taught  that  the  esteem  of  the  good 
alone,  is  worth  the  having,  and  that  they 
must  secure  this  esteem  by  possessing  the 
inward  adorning,  which  gold  and  silver 
cannot  buy  ;  they  early  learned,  that  their 
success  in  life  must  depend  upon  their 
own  characters  and  efforts — that  if  they 
would  be  respected  by  others,  they  must 
respect  themselves. 

The  seed  fell  in  fruitful  soil.  The 
young  Elizabeth,  from  her  earliest  years, 
with  proud  nobility  of  spirit,  detested 
every  mean  thing.  Truthfulness  and 
honesty,  an  unflinching  moral  courage  to 
say  and  do  the  right,  marked  her  inter- 
course with  her  companions  in  the  village 
school-room,  and  upon  the  merry  play- 
ground ;  she  was  very  ambitious ;  she  loved 
to  excel  in  whatever  she  undertook — to 
be  first  whether  in  play  or  study ;  but  she 
would   use   no    underhand    dealings — she 
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would  avail  herself  of  no  mean  artifice 
to  attain  her  purpose  ;  she  was  contented 
only  at  the  "  head  "  of  her  class,  but  upon 
her  merits  alone  would  she  stand  there. 
The  prize  that  was  not  fairly  earned  by 
her  own  dilligent  application  to  books,  and 
careful  compliance  with  every  rule  of  the 
school-room,   afforded   her   no  pleasure. 

Naturally  cheerful  in  temperament, 
buoyant  in  spirit,  energetic  in  purpose, 
and  vigorous  in  action,  she  easily  swayed 
brothers  and  sister  at  home,  and  playmates 
at  school.  But  the  innate  promptings  of 
an  affectionate  heart  taught  her  so  to  do 
this,  as  to  promote  their  happiness  by 
being   their  leader. 

The  power  over  mind^  which  was  so 
important  an  aid  where  usefulness  in 
maturer  years,  thus  early  displayed  itself, 
but  then,  as  in  after  life,  those  who  felt 
it  most,  were  least  conscious  of  it.     In  the 
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mimic  school  she  was  oftenest  teacher,  but 
they  chose  to  have  it  so,  without  analyzing 
the   why.      Had   they   studied   the   grave 
question,  it  is  doubtful  if  they  would  have 
arrived  at  the  sage  conclusion,  that  nature 
had   conferred    upon    her    the   gifts    and 
graces,    that    would    give    lier    influence, 
wherever  her  future  lot   should  be  cast. 
But  to  her  early  religious  training  more 
than  to  all  else.  Miss  Yeaton  was,  doubt- 
less, indebted  for  those  excellences,  wiiich 
have  made  her  name  precious.     A  pious 
mother  taught  her   infant   lips  reverently 
to  breathe  the  name  of  Jesus.     Elizabeth 
listened   with    eager   ear  and   moistening 
eye,  as  that  mother  portrayed  the  scenes 
of  Bethlehem,  Gethsemane  and   Calvary. 
Her    childish    memory    was    stored    with 
Bible-truth,  by  one,  who  well  understood 
that   if  we  would  keep  out  the  chaff,  wc 
must  fill  in   the  wheat. 
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But  the  years  of  childhood  passed  away, 
and  though  Elizabeth's  conscience  was 
tender,  and  her  heart  at  times  affected 
by  the  story  of  a  Saviour's  sufferings  and 
death,  to  procure  for  her  eternal  life,  she 
ventured  upon  the  sea  of  youthful  follies 
and  temptations,  without  a  helm  and  with- 
out a  pilot.  She  even  ascribed  it  to  God's 
grace  alone,  that  her  barque  was  not 
wrecked.  The  religious  instruction,  with 
which  her  mind  was  so  thoroughly  imbued, 
was  doubtless,  a  great  safe-guard  during 
those  years  of  wandering.  "  The  still 
small  voice,"  though  its  whisperings  were 
fainter  and  fainter,  as  she  receded  farther 
from  her  mother's  God,  would  occasionally 
make  itself  heard.  She  could  forget  eter- 
nity and  her  relations  to  it,  her  Maker 
and  her  obligations  to  Him,  amid  the 
occupations  and  excitements  of  the  busy 
day,  but  she  was  sometimes  compelled  to 
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cope  with  these  stern  realities  in  the  silent 
night-watches.  To  her  life-long  regret, 
she  withheld  the  bright  years  of  her 
youth  from  that  Saviour,  in  whose  ser- 
vice she  afterwards  counted  it  her  chief 
joy  to  be  spent.  Many  a  bitter  pang  would 
have  been  spared  her,  had  she  been  led  by 
tlie  goodness  of  G-od  to  an  early  consecra- 
tion of  all  to  him.  The  invitations  of  the 
gospel  had  been  urged,  till  they  fell  upon 
a  careless  ear,  and  rebounded  from  a  heart 
hardened  by  its  long-continued  resistance 
of  them. 

Yet  God  had  purposes  of  mercy  towards 
her,  and  her  wandering  feet  must  be 
brought  to  Him,  though  by  "  providences," 
which,  to  use  her  own  emphatic  language, 
"  were  shrouded  in  more  than  Egyptian 
darkness."  Her  "  mother,"  again  to  quote 
her  own  words,  "  was  the  idol  of  lier 
heart."     Tlie  idol  must  be  cut  down,  that 
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the  throne  might  be  given  to  Him,  whose 
right  it  was.  Miss  Yeaton  ministered 
through  long  months  of  trembling  anxiety, 
to  her  dying  mother's  comfort,  with  the 
most  devoted  tenderness ;  her  affections 
entwined  tliemselves  more  and  more 
closely  around  her,  as  she  saw  her  pass- 
ing from  her  sight.  Her  unsubmissive 
heart  exclaimed  in  its  bitter  agony,  "  She 
must  hot  die."  She  knew  not  yet,  that 
her  own  path  to  the  cross,  lay  by  that 
mother's   grave. 

Mrs.  Yeaton  passed  peacefully  to  her 
rest,  October,  1831,  committing  her  chil- 
dren to  her  covenant-keeping  God ;  she 
had  consecrated  them  to  him ;  she  had 
prayed  for  them  with  wrestling  earnest- 
ness, and  a  believing  hope  that  she  should 
meet  them  in  her  heavenly  home,  assuaged 
the   bitterness  of  the  sad  farewell. 

No  hope  seems  to  have  alleviated  Eliza- 
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betli's  anguish.  The  pall  that  settled  upon 
her  mother's  coffin,  shrouded  her  heart  in 
impenetrable  gloom;  her  *'  idol"  was  taken 
awaj — what  had  she  left  ?  The  world 
was  no  longer  any  thing  to  her ;  she  had 
no  God  to  look  to  for  consolation,  and  life 
seemed  an  unsupportable  burden.  She 
turned  from  the  scenes  around  her,  in 
which  she  no  longer  saw  any  beauty,  to 
the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber ;  she 
sought  alleviation  from  her  wo  in  forget- 
fulness.  But  this  could  not  be  attained 
unless  her  thoughts  could  be  diverted  from 
the  one  channel  in  which  they  were  all 
flowing.  Her  Bible  lies  upon  her  table — 
will  she  not  open  it,  and  find  in  the  long 
neglected  pages,  Him,  of  whom  Moses  and 
the  prophets  did  write — Jesus — her  Sav- 
iour and  consolation  ?  She  spent  days  and 
weeks,  thus  shut  up  in  retirement,  eagerly 
reading,  far  into  the  night  hours,  but  not 
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the  Bible  ;  she  was  striving  to  banish  all 
thoughts  of  the  present  and  the  real  by 
living  in  the  ideal  world,  portrayed  in 
works  of  fiction.  Her  sister  in  referring 
to  this  period,  said  she  well  remembered 
how  Elizabeth  would  send  her  to  a  library, 
to  which  she  had  access,  with  the  direction 
to  bring  not  one  volume  or  two,  but  as 
many   as   she   could   carry. 

Then  had  her  steps  well-nigh  slipped. 
She  could  never  look  back  upon  this 
period,  which  lengthened  into  months, 
without  shuddering  at  her  danger,  and 
renewing  her  thanksgivings  to  Him,  who 
was  leading  her  by  a  way  she  knew  not, 
out  of  darkness  into  light.  Friends  were 
around  her,  who  were  watching  her  course 
with  painful  solicitude,  and  who  united 
with  their  prayers,  earnest  efforts  to  rescue 
her  from  the  abyss,  on  the  verge  of  which 
they  felt  that  she  was  standing.     But  in 
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her  morbidly  sensitive  state,  it  was  no  easy 
task  to  approach  her.  She  could  not  see 
that  a  Father's  hand  held  the  rod,  under 
which  she  smarted  ;  her  proud  heart  rose 
in  rebellion,  if  any  intimated  that  the 
chastisement  was  sent  in  love  ;  she  turned 
so  coldly  from  those,  who  would  have 
directed  her  to  Him  who  bindeth  up  the 
broken  in  heart,  that  they  felt  that  the 
only  course  left  them  was  to  commit  her 
case  to  the  great  Hearer  of  prayer ;  she  had 
for  many  weeks,  withdrawn  not  only  from 
Christian  friends,  but  from  Christian  ordi- 
nances, forsaking  even  the  public  worship 
of  God's  house  on  the  Sabbath.  Her  kmd 
and  faithful  pastor  determined  upon  one 
more  expedient  to  draw  her  feet  to  the 
sanctuary ;  he  represented  to  her  the  need 
they  had  of  her  aid  in  the  Sabbath  school, 
and  did  not  plead  in  vain.  Her  natural 
fondness   for  teaching  seconded  his  argu- 
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ments,  and  she  consented  to  take  charge 
of  a  youthful  class.  The  effect  was  what 
he  had  desired  and  hoped.  Slie  at  once 
became  interested  in  her  work,  and  at  the 
same  time  was  overwhelmed  with  a  sense 
of  her  unfitness  for  it.  "  How,"  she 
exclaimed,  ''  how  shall  I  direct  these 
young  immortals  to  the  path,  in  which  I 
have  never  walked  myself — how  speak  to 
them  of  their  obligations  to  a  God,  whose 
commands  I  have  trampled  under  feet — 
how  urge  them  to  consecrate  their  young 
affections  to  a  Saviour,  whose  love  I  have 
for   twenty   long   years   slighted  ? " 

With  the  incongruity  of  inculcating  upon 
others  duties,  the  performance  of  which 
she  had  neglected  herself,  came  the  crush- 
ing weight  of  personal  guilt.  Her  whole 
life  rose  in  review.  Every  step  of  her 
patli  had  been  thickly  strewn  with  bless- 
ings ;   but,   while   enjoying   the  gifts,   she 
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had  forgotten  the  Giver.  She  felt  that  she 
had  sinned  willfully  against  great  light. 
The  teachings  of  her  pious  mother  and  her 
neglect  of  them,  were  all  remembered. 
As  she  studied  her  own  heart,  striving  to 
fathom  the  depths  of  its  pollution,  she 
utterly  loathed  and  abhorred  herself;  her 
late  rebellious  murmurings  at  the  dealings 
of  her  righteous  Sovereign  "with  her, 
seemed  the  climax  of  all  her  guilt,  and  to 
shut  her  up  to  hopeless  despair.  Her  sins 
appeared  too  aggravated  to  be  forgiven. 
It  seemed  to  her  that  the  provisions  of 
mercy  did  not  meet  the  case  of  one,  who 
had  been  so  bold  in  resisting  the  authority 
of  God  ;  she  groped  long  in  thick  darkness, 
relieved  by  no  ray  of  light ;  her  sighs  and 
groans  were  pitiable,  as  from  the  very 
depths  she  cried  unto  the  Lord. 

But  she  did  not  cry  in  vain.     When  her 
feet  were  sinking  in  the  deep  waters,  and 
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she  was  well-nigh  overwhelmed,  she  saw 
a  hand  outstretched  for  her  deliverance, 
and  a  voice  breathed  in  peaceful  tones, 
"  It  is  I — be  not  afraid  !  "  At  that  sound 
the  waves  were  stilled,  the  clouds  dis- 
persed, her  poor  tempest-tossed  and  shat- 
tered barque  was  moored  to  the  Rock,  and 
her  soul  was  brought  into  a  large  place. 
Brighter  sunshine  has  seldom  succeeded 
a  blacker  tempest.  A  glad  song  burst 
from  lips,  which,  for  months,  had  uttered 
only   meanings   and   lamentations. 

No  words  could  express  her  sense  of 
obligation  to  the  God  who  had  interposed 
in  her  behalf,  and  rescued  her  from  the 
very  jaws  of  destruction  ;  she  wondered, 
loved,  adored.  From  the  moment  that 
she  cast  her  soul  into  the  Saviour's  arms, 
she  fully  trusted  herself  with  him.  The 
plan  of  salvation  was  in  her  estimation  per- 
fect ;  she  felt  that  Christ  had  accomplished 

2* 
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all  that  was  necessary  for  her  security, 
and  that  distrust  of  his  power  and  willing- 
ness to  keep  that  which  she  had  committed 
to  Him,  wounded  Him.  It  is  believed  that 
few  doubts  ever  dimmed  the  brightness  of 
her  hope.  Her  own  language,  some  years 
after  her  conversion,  expresses  her  peace- 
ful trust  in  the  Redeemer  and  the  ground 
of  her   confidence : 

"  I  often  think  I  have  deceived  myself, 
but  I  have  never  been  willing  to  go  back 
where  I  once  was.  The  fountain  is  open, 
and  if  I  have  never  sincerely  applied  for 
cleansing,  I  can  do  it  now.  I  may  fail  of 
heaven,  but  if  so,  God  will  be  perfectly 
just.  Sometimes,  I  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  I  shall  finally  be  lost ;  at  such  seasons 
the  thought  of  laboring  to  save  others 
from  everlasting  destruction  is  pleasant, 
even  should  I  be  a  cast-away," 
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The  question,  which  seems  to  mark  the 
transition  of  Paul,  from  the  persecutor  to 
the  apostle,  was  the  first  that  trembled  on 
Miss  Yeaton's  lips,  as  she  presented  her- 
self a  living  sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  her 
God.  It  never  entered  her  mind,  that  she 
had  been  delivered  from  her  previous  dark- 
ness and  thraldom,  merely  to  enjoy  the 
comforts  of  religion  here  and  the  bliss  and 
rest  of  heaven   hereafter. 

She  believed  that  she  was  brought  into 
the  kingdom  of  God  to  labor,  not  a  little, 
as  might  suit  her  convenience,  when  her 
own  immediate  business  was  attended  to, 
and  she  could  spare  time  and  strength 
for  His  service  ;  but  to  spend  each  day, 
and  hour,  and  moment  with  His  glory 
in  view.  Her  whole  life  was  to  be 
one  prolonged  act  of  holy  worship,  holy 
service  ;  her  daily  deeds,  the  most  com- 
mon   domestic    duties,    her    conversation 
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with  her  friends,  her  reading,  her  pleas- 
ures, were  all  to  be  regulated  by  the  com- 
prehensive principle,  "  Whether  therefore 
ye  eat  or  drink,  or  whatsoever  ye  do,  do  all 
to  the  glory  of  God."  "  Lord,  what  wilt 
thou  have  me  to  <r/o,"  was  her  inquiry,  as 
she  rose  in  the  morning  and  as  she  retired 
at  night ;  as  she  went  out,  and  as  she  came 
in.  "  How  shall  I  most  glorify  thee  ?  how 
discharge  the  debt  of  gratitude  and  love 
I  owe  ? "  were  the  questions  continually 
pondered  in  her  heart.  She  did  not  fail  to 
receive  the  direction  she  earnestly  asked. 
May  12th,  183B,  witnessed  her  public 
profession  of  faith  in  Christ  as  her  only 
Saviour,  and  her  solemn  vows  to  devote 
herself  wholly  to  him.  It  was  to  her  a  day 
of  inexpressible  happiness ;  she  rejoiced 
thus  to  confess  Christ  before  many  wit- 
nesses, and  as  she  received  the  seal  of 
baptism,  her  emotions  of  gratitude  at  thus 
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being  permitted  to  enter  into  covenant 
with  the  Lord  Jehovah,  overpowered  her. 
The  purpose,  then  renewed,  to  consecrate 
all  her  talents  and  influence,  to  the  cause 
of  God,  was  carried  out  in  various  ways. 
The  heart,  that  longs  to  do  good,  will  find 
the  opportunity.  It  is  not  necessary  to 
be  a  missionary  to  the  heathen  in  order  to 
obey  the  Eedeemer's  dying  command,  "  Go 
preach  the   Gospel  to  every  creature." 

Miss  Y.  obeyed  it,  as  she  dropped  words 
of  counsel  and  admonition,  hour  by  hour, 
to  her  young  brothers  and  sister,  to  whom 
she  was  supplying,  as  well  as  she  could, 
the  place  of  their  sainted  mother.  That 
mother,  herself,  could  scarcely  have 
watched  with  more  solicitude,  every 
development  of  the  moral  and  intellectual 
nature  of  her  children,  or  more  sedulously 
have  guarded  them  against  temptation, 
and  armed  them  to  meet  it,  than  did  the 
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daughter,  to  whose  care,  in  dying,  she  had 
partially  committed  them.  Miss  Y.  felt 
that  her  present  mission  was  to  make  home 
pleasant ;  to  win  back  the  old  smile  to  her 
father's  face,  the  gladness  to  his  heart ; 
to  gather  the  motherless  ones,  interest, 
amase,  instruct  them,  and,  if  possible,  lead 
their  young  feet  to  the  paths  of  holiness. 
But  while  she  believed  that  this  was 
especially  the  work  her  heavenly  Father 
would  then  have  her  do,  and  while  she 
devoted  her  principal  energies  to  it,  her 
efforts  were  not  confined  to  the  family 
circle.  She  labored  with  more  assiduity 
than  ever  in  the  Sabbath  school,  and  with 
the  class,  to  whom  she  felt  she  owed  so 
much.  She  taxed  her  ingenuity  to  devise 
ways  of  interesting  them  in  the  great 
truths  of  the  Bible,  to  bring  them  to  the 
Saviour,  and  to  awaken  them  to  benevolent 
effort  for  a  dvins;  world. 
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She  delighted  to  meet  pious  friends,  and 
in  social  intercourse  with  them  to  receive 
and  impart  new  stimulus  to  Christian 
activity.  She  strove  with  the  ardor  of  first 
love  to  bring  her  youtliful  companions, 
who  were  still  impenitent,  to  the  feet  of 
Jesus. 

She  remembered  the  blessing  pronounc- 
ed on  those  who  "  sow  beside  all  waters," 
and  she  experienced  it.  Thus  laboring 
for  others,  her  own  Christian  graces  bright- 
ened and  strengthened  ;  as  she  studied  the 
Bible,  her  mind  and  her  heart  expanded, 
till  she  had  more  clear  and  comprehensive 
views  of  the  Saviour's  mission.  The  design 
of  the  atonement  in  its  application  to  the 
whole  revolted  race  of  man,  and  the  part 
which  the  church  and  every  individual 
member  of  it  was  to  sustain  in  carrying  out 
God's  great  purposes.  She  cast  her  eyes 
abroad,  and  lo  !  the  nations   promised  to 
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the  Saviour — her  Saviour — sat  in  dark- 
ness. From  their  house  of  bondage  came 
the  cry  of  perishing  millions,  and  startled 
her  into  new  thoughts.  "  Is  all  this  noth- 
ing to  me — am  I  doing  all  I  can — am  I 
making  the  most  of  Tife — the  most  of  the 
talents  that  God  has  given  me?"  and  the 
inquiry,  "  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to 
do  ? "  burst  from  her  heart  with  more 
intensity  of  meaning  than   ever  before. 

It  is  not  known  that  at  this  time  Miss  Y. 
had  any  thought  of  herself  becoming  a 
missionary,  but  there  was  a  restless  desire 
awakened  to  do  something' — to  do  more 
than  she  ever  had  done,  for  the  good  of 
others. 

It  is  woman's  noble  privilege  to  train 
our  youth  in  the  susceptible  period  of  their 
lives;  in  the  privacy  of  the  domestic  circle, 
and  the  retired  school-room,  she  makes 
impressions,   which   can  never   be  effaced 
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upon  minds  that  are  to  rule  in  our 
national  affairs.  She,  in  a  great  measure, 
moulds  the  boys,  who  in  a  few  years,  are 
to  be  the  men,  occupying  our  pulpits  and 
the  professional  chairs  in  our  colleges, 
standing  as  physicians  at  the  bed-side  of  the 
dying,  pleading  the  cause  of  the  oppressed, 
or  bearing  the  message  of  life  to  the 
benighted  heathen.  How  great  her  honor, 
if  she  may  thoroughly  imbue  them  with 
the  principle,  underlaying  all  theology,  and 
superior  to  all  science,  "  To  fear  God  and 
keep  his  commandments,  is  the  whole  duty 
of  man." 

These  were  Miss  Y's  views,  and  it  is  not 
strange  that  she  desired  the  work  of  a 
teacher.  Her  father's  second  marriage 
soon  released  her  from  the  superintendence 
of  his  domestic  concerns,  so  that  she  could 
be  spared  from  home,  but  there  were  still 
obstacles  in  the  way  of  her  accomplishing 
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the  object  dear  to  her  heart.  Her  oppor- 
tunities for  education  had  been  very 
limited,  and  she  felt  that  she  could  not  be 
such  a  teacher  as  she  wished  to  be,  with- 
out more  and  different  intellectual  training 
than  she  had  ever  had.  Even  at  so  recent 
a  period  as  this,  good  schools  for  young 
ladies  were  very  rare :  now,  the  advan- 
tages of  the  Academy  or  the  High  school, 
are  within  the  reach  of  all,  who  are  really 
eager  for  them.  The  door  of  no  such 
institution  opened  to  Miss  Y.  One  semi- 
nary there  was,  whose  fame  had  reached 
her  ears,  and  her  heart  yearned  towards  it 
with  irrepressible   longings. 

Misses  Grant  and  Lyon  had,  for  some 
years,  been  engaged  in  their  great  work  at 
Ipswich,  Mass.,  and  were  there  year  by 
year,  training  the  hundreds,  who  have 
since  risen  up  to  call   them  blessed. 

New  Hampshire  had  sent  many  daugh- 
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ters  thither,  and  the  desire  to  join  them 
strengthened  in  Miss  Y's  heart  with  every 
report  that  reached  her  of  the  school,  for 
the  smile  and  blessing  of  God  seemed  con- 
tinually to  rest  upon  it.  But  her  father, 
though  he  could  provide  comfortably  for 
his  family  at  home,  was  not  in  circum- 
stances to  educate  them  abroad ;  her  father 
was,  for  a  considerable  time,  sorely  tried  ; 
but  the  gold  and  silver  are  the  Lord's,  and 
he  hath  many  stewards,  who  recognize  his 
ownership,  and  desire  so  to  use  the  por- 
tion entrusted  to  their  keeping,  that  they 
may  at  his  coming  render  good  account  of 
their  stewardship.  Miss  Y's  case  was 
known  to  one  of  these,  and  he  felt,  that 
he  could  makQ  no  better  investment  of  a 
part  of  his  capital,  than  by  employing  it  in 
preparing  her  to  do  a  work  for  the  young, 
which  he  could  not  do  himself.  She 
gratefully  accepted  his  assistance,  but  only 
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with  the  distinct  understanding,  that  if  her 
life  and  health  were  spared,  she  should  be 
allowed  to  refund  from  her  own  earnings 
all  she  thus  received. 

Miss  Yeaton  entered  the  seminary  at 
Ipswich,  at  the  commencement  of  the 
winter  term  of  1834  and  '35.  Her  per- 
sonal appearance  at  this  time  was  not  pre- 
possessing. The  finest  fabrics  found  no 
place  in  her  wardrobe  ;  and  those  which 
did  compose  it,  were  not  fashioned  in  the 
most  approved  style.  Thus,  a  form,  not 
naturally  graceful,  and  from  habit  some- 
what stooping,  derived  little  advantage 
from  dress.  Her  face  was  not  beautiful 
in  the  technical  sense  of  that  term.  The 
features  were  neither  regular  nor  deli- 
cately chiseled,  but  the  ruddy  glow  of 
health  was  on  the  cheeks,  and  a  soul  full 
of  benevolence  beamed  through  the  mild, 
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blue  eye.  There  was  something  peculiarly 
winning  in  the  expression,  which  invited 
confidence,  and  assured  one  that  she  would 
be  a  faithful  and  devoted  friend.  She 
looked  as  if  she  was  happy  herself,  and 
would  have  every  one  else  so.  Tliere  was 
sunshine  in  her  heart,  and  it  diffused  itself 
over  every  feature  of  the  otherwise  plain 
face.  She  had  never  felt  happier  than 
now.  Her  long-cherished  purpose  was 
accomplished.  She  had  the  opportunities 
for  study,  which  she  had  so  much  desired. 
For  years  motherless,  and  the  only  sister, 
instead  of  having  any  upon  whom  to  lean 
for  counsel,  she  had  been  called  to  give 
the  advice,  which  she  had  often  longed  to 
receive.  Now  she  could  avail  herself  of 
the  sympathy  and  counsel  of  those,  in 
whose  judgment  she  could  fully  confide — 
she  was  among  congenial  spirits. 

The  school  at  Ipswich  was  as  one  family ; 
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large,  but  loving.  Every  member  felt  an 
interest  in  every  other,  and  each  was 
taught  cheerfully  to  sacrifice  what  might 
seem  her  own  peculiar  advantage  for  the 
common  weal.  In  this  school  religious 
instruction  held  a  prominent  place.  A 
course  of  study,  more  extended  than  had 
ever  before  been  recommended  to  females, 
was  prescribed,  and  the  best  instruction 
secured,  so  that  for  intellectual  culture  no 
school  of  the  day  stood  in  advance  of  it; 
but  it  was  moral  and  religious  training, 
that,  more  than  this,  was  its  peculiarity. 
No  text-book  held  a  place  superior  to  that 
of  the  Bible  ;  none  was  more  constantly, 
systematically  and  thoroughly  taught.  The 
morning  lecture,  in  which  some  fundamen- 
tal doctrine  or  practical  precept  was  ex- 
plained and  enforced,  with  the  warm 
pathetic  appeal  to  the  heart,  which  often 
closed    it,  is  remembered    to-day  by  hun- 
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dreds,  who  feel  that  they  owe  more  to 
this  than  to  any  other  one  source  for  the 
knowledge  they  possess  of  Bible-truth  and 
Christian  duty.  Many  a  pupil,  who  went 
to  Ipswich,  indulging  the  hope  that  she 
was  a  Christian,  there  received  such  new 
light  in  regard  to  the  nature  of  true  relig- 
ion, as  made  her  doubt  if  she  had  ever 
known  its  power,  so  that  she  rested  not, 
till  she  had  made  a  new  consecration  of 
herself  to  God.  There  were  others,  the 
daughters  of  ease  and  af&uence,  hopefully 
renewed,  indeed,  in  the  spirit  of  their 
minds,  but  who  never  realized  the  claims 
of  God  upon  them  for  personal  effort  and 
self-denial  in  His  service,  till  taught  them 
there.  All  these  co-operated  with  the 
teachers,  who  had  been  instrumental  in 
imparting  to  them  their  new  views,  and 
with  other  pious  pupils,  to  win  to  Christ 
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that  portion  of  their  number,  who  had 
never  submitted  to  Him. 

A  choice  band  of  such  spirits  welcomed 
Miss  Yeaton  to  their  fellowship,  as  she 
entered  the  school,  and  they  found  her  a 
very  efficient  co-laborer  in  all  their  plans 
for  doing  good.  They  held  sweet  commu- 
nion together  in  the  hours  of  recreation. 
There  was  not,  perhaps,  in  the  whole 
school,  an  impenitent  pupil,  whose  indi- 
vidual case  was  not  known  to  them.  They 
prayed  for  such  and  labored  with  them,  as 
opportunity  was  offered,  with  the  earnest- 
ness and  interest  of  sisters. 

But  they  were  sending  their  thoughts 
beyond  the  seminary  walls,  and  laying 
plans  for  future  usefulness.  They  were 
well  acquainted  with  the  wants  of  our 
Western  country,  and  many  of  them  had 
chosen  this  as  the  field  of  their  labors, 
when  they  should  leave  the  school.     Their 
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hearts  turned,  too,  with  love  to  the 
heathen  world  ;  every  item  of  intelligence 
that  reached  them  relating  to  the  promo- 
tion of  the  interests  of  the  Redeemer's 
kingdom  in  the  dark  places  of  the  earth, 
was  as  "  cold  waters  to  the  thirsty  soul." 
Letters  from  the  dearest  personal  friends 
were  not  hailed  with  greater  pleasure,  than 
lighted  up  the  countenances  of  some  of 
them  at  the  announcement,  "  The  Herald 
has  come."  A  thrill  of  joy  would  pass,  as 
upon  the  electric  wire,  from  heart  to  heart, 
as  they  grouped  together  to  learn  its  con- 
tents ;  the  eye  of  one*  of  them  was  already 
turned  to  a  home  beyond  the  waters,  and 
she  counted  it  all  joy  to  forsake  father  and 
mother,  brothers  and  sisters,  for  the  sake 
of  Christ  and  his  perishing  inheritance — 
Blessed   Saint !     Thy   work    was    speedily 


*Miss  Mary  Grant,  who  was  married  to  Rev.  Ebenezer  Burgess, 
and  died  at  Ahmednuggur,  India,  June  24, 1842. 
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accomplished,  and  the  dusky  daughters  of 
India,  years  ago,  wept  by  thy  dying  pillow. 
Thy  memory  is  precious  and  thy  reward 
great.  Others  of  this  choice  company, 
after  faithful  service  done  to  God  and  their 
generation,  have  joined  her  in  the  home 
above,  while  many  still  live,  and  still  labor 
in  our  own  or  other  lands,  with  increasing 
zeal,  as  the  flight  of  the  revolving  years 
reminds  them  that  the  time  is  short. 

It  was  not  common  for  a  term  to  close 
at  the  Ipswich  school,  without  witnessing 
some  fruit  of  the  prayers  and  efforts,  made 
by  the  pious  teachers  and  pupils,  for  the 
salvation  of  the  impenitent.  This  first 
term  of  Miss  Y's  connection  with  the 
school,  was  marked  by  a  revival  of  much 
power;  her  interest  in  the  work  was  ab- 
sorbing, and  her  eiforts  for  individuals 
increasing.  A  single  instance  may  be 
mentioned  as  illustrative  of  the  tact  she 
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possessed  in  accomplishing  an  object,  upon 
which  her  heart  was  set,  and  also  of  the 
nature  of  the  means  employed,  and  so 
often  blessed,  for  bringing  wanderers  to 
the  fold. 

She  had  won  the  entire  respect  and  con- 
fidence of  a  pnpil  much  younger  than 
herself,  but  found  it  exceedingly  difficult 
to  approach  her  on  the  subject  of  her  per- 
sonal salvation  ;  she  had  made  many  fruit- 
less attempts  to  do  this  during  the  winter, 
and  as  the  revival  commenced  and  pro- 
gressed, and  her  young  friend  still  re- 
mained apparently  unmoved,  she  con- 
stantly sought  an  opportunity  to  express 
to  her  the  deep  solicitude  which  she  felt 
in  her  behalf.  Mary  eluded  her  efforts, 
and  studiously  avoided  meeting  her  alone  ; 
yet,  she  was  restless  and  disturbed ;  she 
had  determined  to  give  no  one  an  opportu- 
nity  to   speak  with  her   directly  on   this 
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great  subject,  but  when  she,  one  day, 
received  a  message,  requesting  her  to  call 
at  Miss  Y's  room,  though  she  well  under- 
stood the  motive  that  prompted  the  re- 
quest, she  went.  But  there  was  a  secret 
exultation  in  her  heart,  as  she  found 
several  of  her  companions  there,  and  she 
said  to  herself,  "  Well,  you  have  failed  of 
your  object,  after  all."  She  was  hasty  in 
her  conclusion ;  as  she  rose  to  go.  Miss  Y. 
(excusing  herself  to  those  she  must  leave) 
offered  to  accompany  her,  and  in  such  a 
way,  that  she  could  not  politely  be  refused. 
As  soon  as  they  were  alone.  Miss  Y. 
poured  out  with  affectionate  tenderness  the 
feelings  of  her  heart,  her  yearnings  over 
her  friend ;  when  she  failed  to  elict  any 
thing  in  reply,  she  exclaimed  as  if  over- 
whelmed with  her  sense  of  the  danger  of 
a  soul  in  impenitence  at  such  a  time  as 
this,  "  My  dear  Mary,  do  you  know,  that 
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there  are  only  four  in  our  whole  school, 
who  do  not  attend  Miss  Lyon's  meetings, 
and  you  are  one  of  them  ?"  It  was  a 
simple  question,  but  it  fell  upon  the  ear  of 
her  friend  with  appalling  force.  Was  it 
indeed  so,  that  she  was  standing  out 
against  a  power  that  had  subdued  so 
many  ?  Were  all  her  companions  passing 
into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  she  shut- 
ting herself  out  ?  Her  first  decided  step 
was  to  attend  the  meeting  spoken  of  that 
evening.  There  her  impressions  were 
deepened,  and,  it  is  hoped,  they  resulted  in 
conversion. 

Miss  Lyon's  meetings,  here  alluded  to, 
were  at  this  time  held  very  frequently. 
All,  who  had  no  hope  that  they  were 
Christians,  who  were  willing  to  receive 
religious  instruction,  were  invited  to  them. 
They  were  often  seasons  of  the  deepest 
solemnity,  and  many,  we  doubt  not,  date 
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from  them  their  resolution  to  turn  from 
the  paths  of  sin  to  the  service  of  God. 
At  the  same  hour  at  which  they  were 
held,  the  pious  teachers  and  pupils  met  in 
little  circles  at  their  various  boarding 
houses  for  prayer. 

Neither  these  nor  any  other  plans  for 
Christian  effort,  were  allowed  in  the  least 
to  interfere  with  the  school  arrangements. 
The  regular  studies  and  recitations  re- 
ceived the  same  attention  as  usual,  and  a 
stranger  would  have  noticed  nothing  pecu- 
liar in  the  appearance  of  the  school,  unless 
it  were  the  hush  in  the  air,  which,  to  the 
Christian  heart,  indicated  the  presence 
of  the  Holy  One. 

''  Diligent  in  business,  fervent  in  spirit, 
serving  the  Lord,"  is  an  apt  description  of 
the  beautif\il  harmony  of  Miss  Yeaton's 
life,  at  this  period.  She  diligently  studied 
and  labored  to  store  her  mind,  that  she 
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might  be  tlioroiighly  prepared  for  the  busi- 
ness of  teaching.  Every  hour  appropri- 
ated to  the  preparation  and  recitation  of 
lessons,  found  her  closely  occupied  with 
this  work,  as  if  there  were  no  other  to  be 
done.  Her  ear  and  eye  were  constantly 
open,  seizing  valuable  information,  where- 
ever  it  could  be  found.  Xature  was  to  her 
an  open  book,  and  she  probably  never  trod 
the  familiar  path,  leading  from  her  board- 
ing-house to  the  seminary,  without  read- 
ing some  new  lesson  of  her  heavenly 
Father's  wisdom  and  goodness  in  the 
heavens  above  or  the  earth  beneath.  She 
had  always  subjects  in  mind,  upon  which 
she  made  it  a  daily  care  to  gather 
some  new  knowledge.  ••  Xo  day  without 
a  line."  was  her  motto.  Thus  her  intel- 
lect was  expanded  and  enriched,  but  not 
at  the  expense  of  her  heart.  This  dili- 
gence in  business  was  with  her  conducive 
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to  fervency  in  spirit,  for  the  motive  which 
prompted  it  was  holy,  and  the  end  to 
which  it  was  directed,  in  tlie  highest  sense, 
noble.  Intellectual  attainments  were  sub- 
servient to  spiritual  growth. 

She  served  the  Lord  in  study  as  truly  as 
in  prayer ;  yea,  more.  She  so  studied, 
that  she  prayed  better,  with  more  unction, 
fervor,  directness,  and  intelligence.  When 
she  went  to  her  closet,  she  had  an  errand. 
There  were  real  wants  to  be  supplied ; 
she  had  looked  into  her  own  heart,  and 
seen  there  the  elements  of  all  sin.  She 
besought  the  sanctifying  power  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  that  it  might  be  purified  and 
become  a  meet  temple  for  His  indwelling. 
She  had  proved  her  own  strength  for  the 
doing  of  life's  work,  and  found  it  weakness. 
She  had  met  temptations,  and  drew  near 
to  her  God  for  the  grace  to  withstand 
them.     She  did  not  wait  till  great  trials 
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assailed  her,  but  asked  aid  in  the  every- 
day difficulty  of  being  patient,  meek,  for- 
bearing, and  forgiving.  She  asked  God 
to  assist  her  in  her  studies  and  her  plans, 
for  present  and  future  usefulness.  She 
told  her  Father  all  the  joys  and  sorrows, 
the  hopes  and  fears  that  constituted  her 
Christian  experience.  Thus  her  childlike 
confidence  and  trust  were  strengthened. 
Faith  and  love,  and  hope,  kept  pace  with 
her  progress  in  intellectual  knowledge,  and 
there  was  during  this  winter,  a  very 
marked  development  of  both  mind  and 
heart. 

The  summer  succeeding  this  first  term 
at  Ipswich,  was  spent  by  Miss  Yeaton  in 
York,  Maine.  She  was  then  engaged  in 
teaching,  and  though  little  is  known  to  the 
writer,  of  that  summer's  labors,  it  cannot 
be  doubted,  that   they  were  profitable  tg 
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the  youth,  favored  with  her  instructions. 
She  could  never  be  witli  young  people, 
witliout  exerting  herself  for  their  improve- 
ment, and  she  always  labored  for  her 
pupils  with  singular  fidelity  and  devo- 
tion. 

She  returned  to  Ipswich  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  winter  term  of  1835  and 
'36,  and  remained  there  for  a  year  and  a 
half,  spending  her  occasional  vacations  at 
her   father's    house. 

Her  thirst  for  knowledge  increased  with 
its  acquisition,  and  her  sense  of  the  impor- 
tance of  being  thoroughly  furnished  for 
her  work,  grew  with  her  experience  as  a 
teacher.  Her  standard  was  high,  and  her 
efforts  to  reacli  it  untiring.  ^ 

She  shrank  from  no  self-denial,  and 
from  no  hardship,  whicli  slie  thought 
would  contribute  to  vigor  of  body  or  activ- 
ity  of    mind,      She    subjected   lierself  to 
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severe  cold,  and  fatigue,  that  slie  might 
learn  endurance.  She  was  rigidly  abste- 
mious in  diet,  and  for  several  yeare  lived 
on  what  was  then  termed  the  "  Graham 
System."  She  was  strictly  conscientious 
in  this,  as  in  all  things  else,  but  she  lived 
to  regret  the  course  she  then  pursued. 
Others  felt  at  the  time,  and  she  was  after- 
wards convinced,  that  a  more  generous 
diet  might  have  contributed  to  prolong  her 
life  and  usefulness. 

A  few  benevolent  persons  in  Ipswich 
had  become  acquainted  with  her  circum- 
stances, and  found  much  pleasure  in  assist- 
ing her  as  far  as  was  in  their  power ; 
their  hearts  and  their  homes  opened 
wide  to  her ;  she  was  a  welcome  guest  at 
their  ^re-sides,  and  they  felt  that  she  left 
a  blessing  there.  She  not  only  proved  to 
them  a  very  valuable  friend,  but  interested 
herself  in  the  young  people  belonging  to 
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their  families,  whom  she  stimulated  by 
precept  as  well  as  example,  to  the  work  of 
self-improvement. 

In  vacations  she  redeemed  the  time. 
We  find  one  evidence  of  this  in  a  letter  to 
a  friend,  written  from  her  father's  house 
in  Durham.  It  is  the  incidental  mention 
of  a  prayer-meeting,  punctually  held  for 
years  every  Saturday  evening,  when  she 
was  at  home.  One  female  friend  and 
herself  were  the  only  attendants,  but  she 
speaks  of  these  seasons  as  very  interesting 
and  profitable  to  both.  May  not  the 
female  members  of  some  of  our  churches, 
who  find  it  impossible  to  sustain  a  prayer- 
meeting,  because  so  many  are  indifferent 
to  and  neglect  it,  derive  encouragement 
from  tliis  example  ?  Where  is  the  church 
so  small  or  so  cold,  that  as  many  of  its 
sisters  cannot  be  persuaded  regularly  to 
meet  and  claim  the  fulfillment  of  the  pro- 
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mise,  "If  two  of  you  shall  agree  on  earth 
as  touching  any  thing  that  they  shall  ask, 
it  shall  be  done  for  them  ?"  Who  can  tell 
what  blessings  that  little  church  enjoyed 
in  answer  to  the  fervent  prayers  of  those 
two  Christian  women,  who,  unobserved 
and  unknown,  thus  met  each  Saturday 
evening  to  pray,  "  0,  Lord,  revive  thy 
work  ?  "  In  the  very  letter  containing  the 
allusion  to  this  meeting.  Miss  Y.  mentions 
that  after  a  long  season  of  spiritual  dearth 
in  tlie  church,  some  new  interest  was  felt, 
and  that  several  individuals,  among  them 
one  aged  man  and  three  heads  of  families, 
were  under  serious  impressions.  She  in 
no  way  connects  this  fact  with  their 
prayer-meeting,  but  who  can  say,  that  in 
God's  infinite  plan,  the  one  was  not  the 
direct  result  of  the  other. 

But    wherever    she    was    and    however 
engaged,   her    brothers   and    sisters   were 
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never  forgotten.  For  their  welfare  she 
labored  with  untiring  assiduity.  Her  let- 
ters to  them  were  frequent  and  always 
filled  with  affectionate  counsels.  Their 
health,  their  manners,  their  intellectual 
improvement,  their  morals,  all,  in  their 
turn  and  in  proportion  to  their  respective 
importance,  claimed  her  attention.  She 
sent  her  young  brothers  books  to  read  and 
study ;  she  gave  them  questions  in  her 
letters,  requiring  research  in  geography 
or  history,  requesting  them  to  send  her 
written  answers.  She  strove  to  excite  in 
their  minds  an  interest  in  natural  science. 
When  she  was  studying  botany,  she  wrote 
to  them  of  the  flowers  she  was  pressing, 
inviting  them  to  join  her  in  the  pleasant 
employment,  and  see  how  large  a  collec- 
tion they  could  make.  At  another  time 
Geology  was  exciting  in  her  own  mind  a 
deep  interest,  and  she  sought  to  awaken  a 
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love  for  it  in  theirs,  by  giving  them  some  of 
the  simple  principles  of  the  science  in 
language  they  could  understand.  She 
endeavored  to  cultivate  their  powers  oi 
observation,  as  they  rambled  in  the  woods 
or  walked  in  the  streets,  by  directing  their 
attention  to  the  humming  insects,  the  sing- 
ing birds,  and  the  very  stones  upon  which 
they  trod. 

But  these  efforts  were  all  of  minor  im- 
portance to  her  endeavor  to  make  them 
subservient  to  a  higher  purpose  than  mere 
mental  improvement.  She  failed  of  her 
grand  object,  if  these  young  minds 
learned  not  to  "  look  through  nature  up 
to  nature's  God."  In  every  letter  there 
is  a  word  for  Christ.  "  Be  good "  and 
"  do  good,"  is  the  sum  and  substance  of 
all  his  counsels. 

Her  sister  was  hopefully  converted  not 
far  from  this  time,  and  publicly  professed 
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faith  in  Christ.  But  Elizabeth  was  not 
satisfied  with  this.  She  was  constantly 
urging  her  to  a  higher  standard  of  holy 
living — not  only  to  "  be  a  Christian,  but 
a  ivhole-hearted  Christian" — to  rest  satis- 
fied with  no  present  attainment,  but  to  see 
that  her  "  evidence  of  being  accepted 
with  Christ  was  continually  increasing." 
"  Determined,"  she  writes  to  her,  "  that  the 
world  shall  be  the  better  for  your  having 
lived  in  it."  And,  again,  "  Dear  L.,  I 
do  very  much  desire  that  you  should  live 
to  some  purpose — that  your  influence  may 
be  wholly  on  the  side  of  Christ.  Be 
assured  that  there  is  no  happiness  in  being 
a  half-way  Christian,  but  in  order  to  be 
useful  in  the  world,  and  to  promote  your 
own  happiness,  the  heart  must  be  ivholly 
consecrated  to  Christ." 

Her  sister  was  young,  and  surrounded 
by    temptation.      Elizabeth    at    one   time 
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received  a  letter  from  her,  which  excited 
the  fear  that  the  "  service  of  Christ  did 
not  occupy  the  first  place  in  her  heart. 
She  expostulated  with  her  very  tenderly, 
reminded  her  of  her  duty,  and  urged  her 
to  much  prayer  and  self-examination. 

These  are  a  few  counsels,  contained  in 
a  letter,  dated  Ipswich,  January  2,  1836. 
"  Be  a  decided  Christian.  Let  your  influ- 
ence be  plainly  on  the  side  of  Christ.  *  *  * 
Be  careful  about  your  conversation,  that  it 
be  such  as  shall  honor  Christ.  Never  let 
worldly  business  be  an  excuse  for  neglect- 
ing communion  with  God.  Do  just  as  you 
think    Christ  ivould  have  you  do.^^ 

The  winning  tenderness,  with  which  she 
sought  to  lead  her  older  brother  William 
to  the  Saviour,  while  he  was  still  very 
young,  seems  not  to  have  been  without 
effect.  He  wrote  to  her  with  childlike 
simplicity,  in  1836,  "  Sister,  I  think  I  shall 
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be  converted,  before  you  go  away."  He 
here  alludes  to  a  purpose,  which  his  sister 
had  formed  of  spending  her  life,  laboring 
on  missionary  ground,  and  which  will  be 
noticed  again. 

Miss  Yeaton's  sensibilities  were  keenly 
alive  to  the  dangers  which  beset  her 
brothers,  as  they  left  their  home  to  engage 
in  new  occupations,  and  were  exposed  to 
great  temptations.  She  prayed  for, 
warned  and  instructed  them,  and  earnestly 
entreated  her  sister's  co-operation.  Writ- 
ing to  her,  July,  1836,  she  says,  "  Noth- 
ing but  the  regenerating  influences  of  the 
Spirit  can  save  them,  and  till  they  expe- 
rience a  change  of  heart,  I  shall  never  feel 
that  they  are  secure.  When  I  think  of 
them,  my  heart  is  pained  within  me,  and 
my  constant  prayer  is,  '  Lord,  renew  them 
by  thy  Spirit,  that  they  may  be  saved  from 
temptation.'      Brother   Samuel's  situation 
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is  more  unfavorable  to  his  habits  and 
morals,  than  William's.  I  gave  him  a 
great  deal  of  religious  instruction  during 
my  last  visit  to  him,  accompanied  with 
prayers  and  tears.  God  grant  that  the 
seed,  then  sown,  may  spring  up  and  bear 
fruit  to  His  glory." 

Such  prayers  and  efforts  were  not  with- 
out the  happiest  results.  God  does  not 
disappoint  His  children,  when  they  thus 
earnestly  seek  spiritual  blessings  for  them- 
selves or  others.  For  bread  He  never 
gives  a  stone,  and  as  our  simple  narrative 
proceeds,  we  shall  see  in  Miss  Y' s  experi- 
ence, encouragement  to  bear  to  the  same 
gracious  God,  the  cases  of  friends  dear  to 
us,  still  "  aliens  to  the  Commonwealth  of 
Israel,  and  strangers  from  the  covenants 
of  promise." 

The  summers  of  the  years  1837  and  '38, 
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Miss  Yeaton  passed  in  Milford,  N.  H. 
She  was  there  associated  with  Miss  Green 
in  teaching  a  school  for  young  ladies. 
There  was  much  in  this  situation,  which 
was  congenial  to  her  feelings.  The  school 
was  pleasant ;  she  had  daily  access  to  the 
minds  of  some  fifty  or  sixty  young  ladies, 
and  while  she  was  oppressed  with  the 
responsibility  resting  upon  her  in  such 
circumstances,  she  rejoiced  that  she  was 
permitted  to  labor  for  their  good.  Her 
heart  was  in  her  work,  and  she  never  con- 
nected the  thought  of  drudgery  with  any 
part  of  it.  She  taught  the  most  common 
branches  of  knowledge  with  an  interest, 
amounting  sometimes  to  enthusiasm,  so 
that  even  the  sluggish  mind  was  frequently 
aroused  to  sympathy  with  her. 

Geography,  as  she  presented  it  to  her 
pupils,  was  not  a  mere  description  of  the 
eartli  upon  which  we  live,  as  a  globe,  one- 
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fourth  of  which  is  land,  and  three-fourths 
water  ;  the  land  divided  naturally  into 
continents,  islands,  mountains,  valleys, 
etc. ;  the  water  into  oceans,  seas,  bays, 
rivers,  etc.  ;  and  these  located  in  their 
respective  relations,  till  they  lay  mapped 
out  in  the  pupil's  mind,  a  picture  to  be 
recalled  at  will.  It  was  all  this,  but  it  was 
more — it  was  the  description  of  a  world, 
created  by  the  fiat  of  the  Almighty,  and 
by  Him  fitted  to  be  the  residence  of  an 
immortal  race,  created  in  His  own  image. 
The  mountains,  towering  above  the  plains, 
and  the  valleys,  clothed  in  living  green, 
were  for  man.  For  him  the  rivers  coursed, 
leaving  fertility  on  their  banks,  and  the 
ocean  became  the  highway  of  nations. 
But  this  was  not  all, — upon  this  fair  earth 
lay  the  curse  of  its  Creator,  for  man  had 
fallen,  and  it  became  the  arena  of  events, 
which   stirred  angelic  minds  with   amaze- 
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ment.  The  Son  of  God  dwelt  upon  it, 
and,  dying,  bathed  it  in  his  blood,  the 
costly  ransom  of  man,  condemned  to  deatli 
eternal.  Such  thoughts  imparted  dignity 
to  the  subject,  and  Miss  Y.  often  spoke  of 
geography  as  her  favorite  study.  It  gave 
her  an  opportunity  to  interest  in  Bible- 
truth,  young  minds,  that  might  have  been 
less  willing  to  receive  such  instruction 
from  the  Bible  itself.  She  loved,  too,  in 
connection  with  this  study,  to  give  her 
pupils  intelligent  ideas  respecting  the 
moral  condition  of  the  world,  and  to  point 
them  to  the  bright  spots  where  the  mission- 
ary had  raised  the  standard  of  the  cross, 
which  relieved  the  darkness  of  the  heathen 
regions,  and  to  speak  to  them  of  that  day, 
when  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  sliall  all 
become  the  kingdoms  of  Christ. 

Yet  let  it  not  for  a  moment  be  thouglit 
that  Miss   Yeaton's  enthusiasm  ever   cur- 
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ried  her  beyond  proper  bounds.  She  was 
cliaracterizcd  by  good  common  sense,  and 
this  was  no  where  more  evident  than  in 
her  piety.  Her  religion  was  cheerful  and 
hopeful ;  a  pervading  principle  that  influ- 
enced her  at  all  times  and  everywhere, 
but  it  was  never  obtrusive.  A  person 
could  seldom  be  in  her  society  half  an 
hour  without  being  conscious  that  she  was 
a  Christian  ;  but  it  would  often  have  been 
difficult  to  tell  how  the  impression  was 
made.  She  labored  much  with  individual 
pupils,  as  well  as  others,  to  win  them  to 
Christ ;  but  few  knew  how  to  make  such 
efforts  more  judiciously  and  happily.  She 
acquainted  herself  with  the  characteristics 
of  the  person  with  whom  she  wished  to 
converse,  gained  her  confidence,  selected 
the  right  opportunity  and  the  right  mo- 
ment for  introducing  her  theme ;  but, 
more  than  all,  she  anticipated  and  followed 
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every  such  effort  with  prayer.  Thus  she 
seldom  failed  to  receive  a  kind  hearing, 
and  to  leave  a  favorable  impression,  even 
when  she  did  not  secure  her  great  object, 
and  it  is  believed  that  many  were  savingly 
benefited. 

During  both  summers  of  her  residence 
in  Milford,  Miss  Yeaton  taught  a  large 
class  of  boys  from  eight  to  twelve  years  of 
age,  in  the  Sabbath  school.  She  was  much 
interested  in  them,  and  more  than  one 
allusion  is  made  to  them  in  her  letters. 
At  one  time,  she  speaks  of  them  as  listen- 
ing "  with  sparkling  eyes  "  to  her  instruc- 
tions ;  and  at  another,  says,  "  They  do  love 
to  have  me  tell  them  missionary  stories ; 
one  of  them  tells  me  he  means  to  be  a 
missionary."  Those,  who  knew  her  best, 
can  easily  understand  how  she  would 
make  the  eyes  of  her  listeners  "  sparkle," 
as  she  told  "  missionary  stories."     No  sub- 
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ject  lay  nearer  to  her  heart  than  the  whole 
missionary  work.  It  has  been  intimated 
that  she  had  intended  to  devote  her  life  to 
the  heathen.  There  is  evidence  from  her 
letters,  that  this  purpose  was  formed  very 
early  after  her  espousal  to  Christ,  and  that 
she  never  relinquished  it,  till  her  failing 
health  admonished  her  that  her  Master  had 
other  designs  respecting  her.  She  was 
once  called  to  act  upon  a  definite  proposal 
to  accompany  one,  who  was  going  out 
under  the  direction  of  the  American 
Board  ;  and  it  is  believed  that  this  was 
while  she  was  at  Milford ;  however  this 
may  have  been,  her  interest  in  missions  is 
very  marked  in  her  correspondence  while 
there. 

These  were  pleasant  days  for  Miss  Yea- 
ton,  but  she  was  not  without  her  trials. 
She  was  usually  so  cheerful,  that  one  could 
hardly  have  believed  that  she  was  what  she 
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pathetically  called  herself,  "  the  child  of 
sorrow."  "When  I  feel  happy,"  she  writes 
to  her  most  intimate  friend,  "  it  is  impossi- 
ble for  me  to  conceal  my  feelings  ;  I  wish 
others  to  be  happy  too.  When  I  feel  so 
badly,  that  it  seems  as  if  I  could  not  live 
any  longer,  I  conceal  my  feelings  from  my 
friends,  as  I  do  not  wish  to  make  them 
unhappy."  Alluding  at  one  time  to  a 
tendency  to  be  low-spirited,  she  expresses 
her  conviction,  that  it  is  wrong  to  indulge 
such  feelings ;  and  at  another  time  says,  in 
reference  to  the  same  thing,  "  In  such  sea- 
sons, I  go  immediately  to  God,  and  ask 
for  sustaining  grace." 

"Every  heart  knoweth  his  own  bitter- 
ness," and  in  Miss  Yeaton's,  there  were 
memories  that  never  slumbered,  and 
anxieties  that  never  slept.  Her  mother's 
death  left  a  blank  in  her  heart,  that  could 
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not  be  filled.  She  was,  indeed,  resigned 
to  the  will  of  God  ;  but  the  earth  never 
looked  to  her  so  bright,  after  the  shadow 
of  Death  lay  upon  the  home  of  child- 
hood. In  the  most  favorable  circum- 
stances, the  feeling  of  loneliness,  which 
is  inseparable  from  orphanage,  would,  at 
times,  steal  over  her.  But  wherever  she 
went  she  made  friends,  and  for  them  she 
was  grateful  to  God,  "  who,"  she  said, 
"  raised  up  mothers "  for  her,  "  in  the 
place  of  the  mother  He  had  removed." 
At  Ipswich,  indeed,  she  had  a  friend, 
whose  house  was  for  years  a  home  to 
her.  There  her  coming  was  always  hailed 
with  delight  and  sympathy,  and  attention 
was  bestowed  upon  her  without  stint. 
She  was  joyfully  anticipating  the  hour, 
too,  when  she  should  meet  her  mother 
in  the  world  that  knows  no  separations. 
So   that   this   sorrow  had  its  alleviations. 
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and  its  effects  upon  her  were  mellowing 
and  purifying.  If  it  rendered  earth  less 
bright,  it  made  heaven  more  attractive. 
Anxiety  for  the  living  caused  her  more 
suffering,  than  sorrow  for  the  dead.  Her 
sister  and  her  older  brother,  were  now, 
as  she  trusted,  fellow-pilgrims  to  the  "  city 
which  hath  foundations,"  and  she  held 
much  delightful  communion  with  them, 
as  they  occasionally  met,  and  followed 
them  with  prayers  and  with  written  coun- 
sels, when  they  were  separated  from  her. 
But  the  father,  whom  she  loved  and  re- 
spected, though  moral  and  upright  in  his 
dealings  with  his  fello Wurmen,  was  withoiit 
the  Christian  hope.  Elizabeth's  prayers 
had  gone  up  for  him,  unceasingly,  from 
that  hour  when  she  cast  her  own  burden 
on  the  Saviour,  and  found  rest.  Her 
anxiety  on  his  behalf  was  greatly  increased 
during  the  winter  of  1837  and  1838,  which 
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slie  passed  at  Durham.  His  health,  which 
had  long  been  delicate,  appeared  to  be 
failing,  and  a  congh  which  troubled  him, 
filled  her  with  alarm.  "  I  sometimes 
think,"  she  writes  in  a  letter  dated  Dur- 
ham, January  15,  1838,  "  that  I  shall 
shortly  be  left  without  father  or  mother, 
but  God  has  always  provided  the  kindest 
friends  for  me,  and  I  trust  He  always 
will."  She  goes  on  to  pour  out  her  feel- 
ings on  his  account,  and  says,  "  Night  and 
day  I  pray  to  God  for  him."  A  month 
later  she  wrote  to  the  same  friend,  that 
her  father  was,  as  she  hoped,  inquiring  the 
way  of  salvation.  ^  "  I  cannot  tell  you,  my 
dear  friend,"  she  says,  "  the  anxiety  of 
soul  I  have  had  for  a  week.  It  has  been  so 
great  as  to  deprive  me  of  sleep.  My  head 
aches  constantly.  I  wake  in  the  night 
praying  for  my  dear  father,"  &c.,  <fec. 
She    had    soon    after    reason    to    hope 
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that  he  experienced  that  change,  without 
which,  no  man  can  see  the  kingdom  of 
God.  His  disease  was  for  a  time  arrested, 
but  it  never  relinquished  its  hold. 

When  Miss  Y.  left  Milford  at  the  close 
of  her  second  summer's  labor,  it  was  with 
the  expectation  of  spending  the  winter 
with  Miss  Grant.  She  accordingly  went 
to  Ipswich  in  December,  but  had  been 
there  only  six  weeks,  when  she  was 
recalled  to  Durham,  by  the  increased 
illness  of  her  father.  Then  followed  the 
alternations  of  hope  and  fear,  incident  to 
the  flattering  disease,  which  was  doing  its 
sure  work.  She  passed  much  of  the  time 
in  her  father's  sick-room.  From  thence  she 
constantly  wrote  to  her  absent  brothers 
and  sister,  informing  them  of  their  father's 
state,  striving  to  comfort  them  under  the 
impending  stroke.  She  entreated  them 
to    commit    his   case    to   God,   with    the 
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assurance  that  He  would  do  all  things 
well,  and  begged  that  they  would  not  be 
so  overcome  by  sorrow,  that  their  health 
should  suffer.  She  probably  felt,  even 
then,  that  the  destroyer  had  set  his  seal 
upon  them  all,  and  that  only  by  great  care 
their  lives  would  be  prolonged  for  a  few 
years. 

Her  own  health  was  far  from  firm. 
She  had  experienced,  while  at  Milford, 
some  difficulty  after  much  talking,  and 
there  were  other  indications,  that  her  own 
tendencies  were  to  consumption.  The  long 
confinement  to  the  sick  chamber  of  her 
father  was  unfavorable  to  her.  When  she 
was  comparatively  well,  she  could  not  be 
with  him  during  the  attacks  of  distress, 
to  which  she  was  subject,  without  experi- 
encing pain  for  a  long  time  after.  In 
these  circumstances,  it  seemed  doubtful 
whether  it  was  her  duty  to  remain  witlT 
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him,  much  as  she  desired  to  do  so  ;    but 
the  weeks  wore  away,  and  she  never  saw 
the     time    when    she    could    leave    him 
Daily   and   hourly,   she    was   about    him 
doing   all   that  a  daughter  could  for  his 
comfort,  striving  to  ease  his  bodily  pains 
but   contributing   more   to   his  happiness 
by  directing  his  attention  from  the  suffer 
ings  of  time  to  the  blessedness  of  heaven 
She  accompanied  him  as  far  as  she  could 
towards  the   spirit  land,  and  received   his 
dying  benediction.      Then,  fatherless   and 
motherless,   she    turned    from   the    home 
which   had   sheltered   her    childhood   and 
youth,  and  the   two  graves,  in  which  had 
been   deposited   the   remains   of  her   best 
earthly   friends,   to   gird    herself    for   the 
work    and    the    warfare     that    remained. 
This  new  discipline  had  not  been  lost  upon 
her.     The   months  of  seclusion  had  given 
her  opportunity  for  reflection  and  prayer. 
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which  she  had  not  failed  to  improve.  All 
earthly  good  had  never  seemed  less  in  her 
esteem ;  or  an  interest  in  the  salvation 
purchased  by  Christ  more  worthy  of  the 
greatest  sacrifice.  It  was  more  than  ever 
her  purpose  to  labor  for  the  glory  of  God, 
to  spend  and  be  spent  in  His  service,  as 
the  death  of  those  she  loved,  and  the  pre- 
monitions, which  she  felt  in  her  own  frame, 
reminded  her  that  the  night  was  hastening. 

After  her  father's  death  Miss  Yeaton 
again  joined  Miss  Grant,  and  spent  the  suc- 
ceeding summer  with  her.  They  traveled 
somewhat  in  Massachusetts  and  New 
Hampshire.  Miss  Y.  greatly  loved  and 
revered  Miss  Grant,  and  she  found  much 
pleasure  and  profit  in  her  society  at  this 
time.  Communion  with  nature  and  with 
God,  did  much  towards  restoring  her 
cheerfulness. 

6*. 
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Only  a  few  letters  written  by  her,  during 
this  period,  are  now  accessible,  but  these 
bear  witness  to  her  fidelity  in  all  circum- 
stances to  her  Master,  and  to  her  never- 
wearying  watchfulness  over  her  beloved 
brothers  and  sister.  One  cannot  read  the 
lines  traced  by  her  hand  to  her  brother  in 
Boston,  without  wishing  that  every  young 
man,  exposed  to  the  temptations  of  the 
city,  were  blessed  with  similar  counsels. 
It  is  difficult  by  the  fragments,  which  it  is 
proper  to  select  from  her  letters,  detached 
from  the  varying  circumstances  which 
suggested  them,  to  do  any  justice  to  her 
correspondence,  but,  with  this  explanation 
a  few  sentences  may  be  presented. 

"  Remember  you  will  have  many,  very 
many  temptations.  There  will  be  need 
of  constant  watchfulness  on  your  part. 
Do  notliing  in  your  own  strength,  but 
go  forth  in  the  strength  of  God.     *     *     * 
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Be  faithful  in  every  little  thing.  *  *  * 
Be  very  careful  about  the  character  of 
those  with  whom  you  associate.  Never 
have  any  thing  to  do  with  a  young  man 
of  doubtful   reputation." 

This  is  a  message  to  the  same  brother, 
in  a  letter  written  from  Lowell,  to  her 
sister, — '^  Much  love  to  my  dear  brother ; 
tell  him  to  store  his  mind  well  with  useful 
knowledge,  but  above  all  to  be  devoted  to 
the  service  of  his  God.  He  never  can 
resist  the  temptations  to  which  he  is  ex- 
posed, unless  he  look  daily  to  the  Fountain 
for  help." 

More  copious  extracts  are  given  from  a 
letter  written  later  in  the  year,  when  she 
had  left  Miss  Grant,  and  was  spending 
some  time  with  her  friend.  Miss  C.,  in 
Ipswich.  After  expressing  her  sympathy 
in  a  trial,  which  he  was  then  experiencing, 
she  writes,  "  I  hope  you  will  not  be  dis- 
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couraged  by  this,  but  endeavor  to  feel  that 
it  is  all  right  and  suifered  by  Him,  who 
knows  what  is  best  for  His  children.  How 
pleasing  the  thought,  that  all  things,  yea, 
even  disappointments,  will  work  together 
for  good  to  those  who  love  God.  I  hope 
my  dear  brother  is  a  child  of  God,  and  if 
he  is,  nothing  can  harm  him.  These  little 
things  show  us  the  uncertainty  of  earthly 
good.  We  may  often  attempt  to  lay  up 
treasures  on  earth,  but  a  wise  and  benevo- 
lent God  sometimes  sees  it  best  to  frus- 
trate these  plans.  Happy,  thrice  happy, 
are  those,  who  lay  up  a  treasure  in  heaven. 
*  *  *  Whatever  troubles  you,  touches 
me  very  tenderly.  It  is  my  daily  prayer 
to  God  that  he  would  bless  you  with 
liealth;  and,  above  all,  that  he  would 
inake  you  eminently  useful.  I  want  you 
to  live  to  some  purpose — yes,  to  do  good 
daily  and  hourly. 
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'  Count  that  day  lost,  whose  low  descending  sun 
Views  from  your  hand  no  worthy  action  done.'  " 

It  appears  that  her  efforts  were  not  with- 
out their  present  reward  from  occasional 
expressions  like  the  following, — "  Words 
cannot  convey  the  joy  I  feel  in  the  con- 
sciousness that  one,  whom  I  dearly  love, 
is  making  efforts  to  qualify  himself  to  act 
well  his  part  on  the  stage  of  life.  Go  on, 
daily  striving  to  grow  wiser  and  better,  and 
may  the  blessing  of  heaven  attend  you." 

Again,  alluding  to  her  sister,  who  was 
now  married,  and  living  in  Boston,  and 
with  whom  her  brother  William  boarded, 
she  says,  '•  You  must  have  very  pleasant, 
and  I  hope,  profitable  times.  Happy  should 
I  be,  if  I  could,  now  and  then,  step  in  and 
look  at  you.  But  when  I  think  of  you,  I 
think  you  are  all  trying  to  do  good,  and 
this  is  very  gratifying." 
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The  "  happy  new  year's  congratulations" 
of  January  1840,  "  from  the  heart"  of  the 
loving  sister,  are  accompanied  with  such 
desires  as  these : — "  May  this  be  a  year  in 
which  every  thing  we  possess  shall  be 
entirely  devoted  to  God.  Then,  should  we 
be  called  hence  before  its  close,  our  work 
will  be  done,  and  we  shall  be  ready  for  our 
departure.  *  *  *  i  hope  your  improve- 
ment in  every  thing  that  is  lovely  and  of 
good  report,  the  present  year,  will  be  even 
greater  than  you  anticipate.  Let  your 
motto  be,  '  Omvard  and  upward.^  " 

The  failure  of  Miss  Grant's  health  had 
compelled  her  to  close  her  connection  with 
the  school  at  Ipswich,  in  the  spring  of 
1839.  The  school  suffered  various  reverses 
during  the  year  which  followed.  In  the 
spring  of  1840,  the  trustees  directed  their 
attention  to  Miss  Yeaton  as  one  well-suited 
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to  take  the  charge  of  it ;  and  at  their  earn- 
est request,  she  consented  to  assume  the 
responsibilities  connected  with  the  situa- 
tion. 

Her  emotions  in  entering  upon  her 
duties  there,  were  peculiar.  To  her,  every 
room  in  the  seminary  was  consecrated  by 
some  hallowed  associations.  Three  weeks 
before  commencing  her  first  term,  she 
visited  it,  and  "  thoughts,"  she  says,  "  of 
the  past  and  the  future  came  rushing  to 
my  mind.  The  hundreds  with  whom  I 
formerly  associated  here,  now  scattered  in 
all  parts  of  the  world,  and  some  gathered 
in  a  brighter  and  better  one,  all  passed 
before  me.  I  thought  of  the  instruction 
given  from  that  desk,  by  our  honored 
guide,  and  its  beneficial  effects.  I  thought 
of  the  kind  and  affectionate  spirit  which 
ever  pervaded  this  institution,  and  of  those 
sweet  seasons,  when  the  Holy  Spirit  de- 
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scended  and  sealed  many  precious  youth 
the  heirs  of  everlasting  life.  A.  bright 
halo  surrounded  me,  and  in  looking  for- 
ward to  my  connection  with  the  school, 
what  more  could  I  ask,  than  that  the  Spirit 
which  had  governed  and  guided  the  teach- 
ers and  pupils  in  those  past  days,  might 
guide  and  govern  me  and  those  who  should 
here  be  associated  with  me  ?  " 

Miss  Yeaton  had  never  taken  any  steps 
with  more  solicitude  than  she  felt  on  assu- 
ming the  care  of  this  institution.  She  was 
conscious  that  the  eyes  of  many  were  upon 
her,  and  that  their  expectations  were  high. 
She  felt  that  only  one  Source  of  strength 
was  sufficient  under  these  circumstances, 
but  because  that  was  infinite,  and  free  to 
her,  she  went  forward  with  cheerful  cour- 
age. 

Fifty  pupils  met  her  at  the  seminary  on 
the  morning  of  May  6th.     When  the  day 
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closed,  they  felt  that  in  their  teacher  they 
had  found  a  friend.  Her  expressions  of 
interest  in  their  welfare,  and  her  earnest 
desire  that  every  plan  of  the  school  should 
be  so  formed  as  to  secure  their  highest 
good,  springing  spontaneously,  as  it  was 
evident  they  did,  from  a  heart  imbued  with 
love  to  God  and  man,  had  drawn  them  to 
her  as  by  a  magnetic  charm.  Most  of  them 
had  even  then,  in  their  hearts,  sacredly 
pledged  themselves  to  sustain  her  by  their 
influence  and  example.  She  had  secured 
their  confidence,  and  she  kept  it.  As  they 
became  more  acquainted  with  her,  they 
regarded  her  with  feelings  almost  of  vene- 
ration, and  well  they  might.  Never  was  a 
teacher  more  faithful  and  devoted  to  her 
work.  Her  school  was  second  to  God  only 
in  her  thoughts.  She  received  her  pupils 
as  if  directly  from  His  hands,  and  as  though 
she  heard  his  voice  saying,  "  Educate  them 
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for  me."  In  fulfilling  this  trust,  she  took 
into  Tiew  their  whole  being.  She  felt  the 
deepest  interest  in  preparing  them  to  fill 
well  the  places  they  should  occupy  here, 
but  her  aims  always  overleaped  the  bounds 
of  time,  and  every  day  she  stood  with  them 
in  imagination  at  the  bar  of  God,  to  render 
up  account  for  her  influence  over  them. 
Her  thoughtful  pupils  all  understood  this. 
It  was  impressed  upon  them  at  the  morn- 
ing devotional  exercise,  when  her  whole 
soul  labored  to  impart  to  them  her  own 
views  of  the  exceeding  loveliness  of  her 
Saviour,  and  to  win  to  him  their  early 
afiections.  They  recognized  the  same 
principle  influencing  all  her  plans  for  the 
day.  They  felt  it  when  she  met  them  with 
more  freedom  and  familiarity  outside  the 
school-room.  In  the  evening  walk,  when 
she  would  occasionally  accompany  them  to 
some  shady  grove,  or  climb  the  hills,  encir- 
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cling  old  Ipswich,  she  would  lead  their 
thoughts  beyond  and  above  all  that  was 
charming  in  nature  around  to  the  better 
land,  where  the  fields  are  greener  than 
earth's,  and  the  light  never  fades  into  dark- 
ness. They  would  turn  homeward  from 
such  excursions  with  subdued  feelings ; 
more  than  one  walking  in  silence,  as  she 
pondered  the  question,  ''Shall  I  be  there?" 
But  neither  at  these  or  any  other  times  did 
she  cast  a  gloom  over  their  buoyant  spirits 
by  any  abrupt  or  painful  introduction  of 
serious  subjects.  Religion  was  with  her, 
so  cheerful  a  thing,  so  necessary  to  true 
happiness,  that  her  mention  of  it  had  a 
chastening  but  not  depressing  influence. 
The  impression  she  desired  to  make  was 
often  the  result  of  simple  remarks,  quietly 
and  naturally  dropped  in  the  ordinary  flow 
of  conversation.  "  Out  of  the  abundance 
of  the  heart  the  mouth  speaketh,"  and  it 
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is  easy  to  say  a  word  for  Jesus,  if  the  heart 
is  surcharged  with  love  to  Him.  Her 
speech  distilled  as  the  dew,  and  was  like 
the  dew  in  its  influence,  silent  but  fruitful 
in  good. 

Her  own  ease  and  comfort,  her  own 
health,  even,  were  secondary  considera- 
tions. Her  friends,  who  were  witnesses  of 
her  zeal  and  devotion,  remonstrated  with 
her,  and  besought  her  not  to  sacrifice  her- 
self for  her  school.  She  smiled  at  their 
suggestions,  and  went  on  doing  with  her 
might  as  one  who  felt  that  the  day  was  far 
spent. 

Her  more  mature  pupils  appreciated  lier 
efforts  and  self-denial,  but  there  were 
others,  younger  and  less  thoughtful,  who 
caused  her  many  anxious  hours,  many 
tears  and  many  prayers. 

An  extract  from  a  note  to  one  of  her 
dearest  friends,  written  near   the  close  of 
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her  fall  term,  may  be  interesting  as  intro- 
ducing us  for  a  moment  to  the  inner  cham- 
ber of  her  heart,  and  acquainting  us  with 
thoughts  and  feelings,  that  seldom  found 
utterance.  "  I  do  indeed  feel  tired  and 
sick  to-night,  but  I  think  I  shall  be  better 
in  the  morning.  I  am  daily  reminded  that 
the  seeds  of  death  are  sown  in  my  constitu- 
tion, and  that  I  shall,  probably,  ere  long, 
fall  a  victim  to  that  destroyer,  which  has 
removed  so  many  loved  ones  from  me  ;  but 
this  does  not  trouble  me, — no^  not  at  all. 
I  never  had  such  evidence  of  my  accept- 
ance with  God  as  I  have  had  this  term.  I 
think  I  can  say  as  Peter  did  to  Christ, 
'  Lord,  thou  knowest  all  things  ;  thou 
knowest  that  I  love  thee.'  I  should  love 
to  live  many  years  and  labor  for  God,  but 
if  it  is  his  will  that  my  days  on  earth 
should  be  few,  may  it  be  done.  While  I 
do  live,  it  shall  be  my  pleasure  to  toil  for 
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Jesus.  0,  I  am  happy  to-night,  for  I  not 
only  think,  but  I  do  know,  that  I  have 
tried  to  do  as  God  would  have  me.  I  love 
the  good  of  my  dear  pupils,  and  to  benefit 
them,  I  would  make  any  sacrifice.  It  is 
pleasant  to  have  the  approbation  of  those 
you  love,  but  if  God  approves,  it  is  every 
thing.  I  have  felt  peculiarly  of  late,  that 
none  but  He  could  help  me,  so  that  when 
I  have  any  difficulty,  whether  it  be  at 
home  or  at  the  seminary,  I  go  directly  to 
Him.  I  have  had  some  trials  of  which 
you  have  not  perhaps  been  aware,  but 
'  trials  make  the  promise  sweet.'  "     *     * 

Here  we  see  the  secret  spring,  which 
set  the  machinery  of  her  life  in  motion. 
Love  for  Jesus  made  toil  for  Jesus  sweet. 
But  a  regret  will  spring  up  in  our  hearts 
that  her  enthusiasm  was,  evidently,  carry- 
ing her  beyond  her  strength.  Nothing 
but  sucli  zeal  and  devotion  as  hers,  would 
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have  overcome  the  weakness  and  the 
weariness  of  the  flesh,  that  caused  many 
of  the  last  days  of  that  term  to  be  followed 
by  painful  and  almost  sleepless  nights. 
But  she  was  in  her  place  to  the  last  day — 
the  last  hour ;  and  the  same  placid  smile 
lighted  her  countenance,  the  same  cheer- 
ful tone  greeted  her  pupils  ;  she  sought 
their  improvement  with  the  same  untiring 
perseverance  as  if  the  body  had  been  as 
healthy  and  strong  as  the  spirit,  which 
was  fast  wearing  away  its  frail  tenement. 
She  by  no  means  felt  that  there  was  any 
thing  alarming  in  her  case  at  that  time  ; 
though,  as  seen  from  her  own  words,  she 
had  her  fears  of  the  final  result,  she  was 
confident  that  she  only  needed  the  rest 
which  her  vacation  would  afford,  to 
resume  the  labors  of  her  school  with  her 
usual  energy.  Her  friends  had  their  mis- 
givings,   but    were    only    too    willing    to 
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believe  as  she  did.  The  results  of  her 
fidelity  as  they  were  developed  at  the 
closing  examination,  made  them  more 
than  ever  anxious  to  retain  her  services. 
Her  pupils  exhibited  such  a  thorough  and 
ready  knowledge  of  the  studies,  to  which 
they  had  attended,  as  is  acquired  only 
under  the  most  judicious  and  careful  train- 
ing. The  guardians  of  the  school  and 
others  present,  rejoiced  in  the  belief  that 
the  mantle  of  Miss  Grant  had  fallen  upon 
her  pupil  and  successor,  and  their  fervent 
prayer  was,  that  the  school  might  long 
enjoy  Miss  Y's  instructions. 

It  may  be  interesting  in  this  connection 
to  introduce  from  the  pen  of  one  of  her 
scholars,  (a  lady  of  much  intelligence  and 
refinement,)  her  recollections  of  Miss  Y's 
interview  with  her  pupils  on  the  morning 
of  the  last  day  of  that  term,  with  lier 
testimony   to    Miss    Y's    devotion    to    her 
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school.  She  writes,  "  As  week  by  week  of 
one  quarter  had  passed  away,  our  faithful 
teacher  had  each  morning  chosen  some 
truth  from  Scripture,  and  endeavored  to 
enforce  it  upon  our  minds.  One  by  one 
she  had  taken  the  commandments  of  the 
Decalogue,  and  unfolding  them  to  us  in 
their  minutest  points,  had  urged  us  to 
make  their  high  moral  principles  the  guide 
of  our  lives.  Upon  none  had  she  dwelt 
with  more  interest  than  on  the  fifth,  and 
now  for  her  last  lecture  she  chose  it  again, 
as  if  it  were  an  exhaustless  vein  of  the 
purest  gold.  She  spoke  of  our  duties,  our 
obligations,  and  the  promise  annexed  to 
the  fulfillment  of  the  requirement,  '  Honor 
thy  father  and  thy  mother.'  Alluding  to 
the  fact,  that  this  was  the  last  morning 
that  they  would  all  thus  meet  together, 
she  said,  '  Now  your  school-duties  ter- 
minate,  and    you    will    return    to    your 
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parents  to  be  received  with  affectionate 
embraces.  Be  every  thing  that  daughters 
should  be,  to  those  dear  parents ;  not 
only  cheerfully  do  what  they  request  you, 
but  anticipate  their  wants.  All  of  you, 
with  a  single  exception,  have  one  or  both 
parents  living.  How  great  the  blessing  ; 
how  highly  should  it  be  prized.  Young 
ladies,  this  is  a  point  on  which  I  feel  a 
deep  interest.  I,  as  well  as  some  of  you, 
expect  to  visit  the  place  of  my  nativity — 
the  scenes  of  my  childhood ;  but  I  shall 
meet  no  father's  smile,  receive  no  mother's 
warm  embrace.  It  would  be  pleasant, 
delightful,  as  I  separate  from  you,  my 
beloved  sisters,  to  know  I  should  meet 
one,  to  whom  I  could  unbosom  every  feel- 
ing, and  to  whom  I  could  look  for  counsel ; 
but  I  murmur  not,  God  has  done  it,  and 
he  does  right.  I  will  be  happy  in  think- 
ing of  your  happiness  ;  my  prayer  for  you 
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is,  that  you  may  so  fulfill  your  duties  as 
children,  as  to  have  no  bitter  regrets, 
when  your  parents  shall  have  passed  the 
Jordan  of  death.'  Then  with  an  empha- 
sis, never  to  be  forgotten,  she  said, 
'  Young  ladies,  I  will  tell  you  of  my 
father's  legacy.  You  will,  some  of  you, 
perhaps,  recollect  that  not  quite  two 
years  since,  I  was  called  from  this  very 
place  to  his  dying-bed.  Some  of  you 
know  likewise,  that  I  had  already  wept 
over  the  grave  of  one  parent,  and  that 
this  was  the  last.  Under  the  influence  of 
the  destroyer  consumption,  his  strong 
constitution  had  at  length  given  way,  and 
he  lay  helpless  as  a  child.  For  weeks,  I 
lingered  by  his  bed-side,  and  I  may  say, 
that  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  contribute 
to  his  comfort.  I  thought  1  was  prepared 
to  witness  his  last  moments,  but  when 
the  struggle  came,  and  I  saw  the  glazing 
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eye,  the  deathly  pallor,  I  found  it  too 
much  for  me.  I  could  not  stay  in  the 
room ;  neither  could  I  content  myself  out 
of  it.  Two  hours  before  the  spirit  left  the 
clayey  tabernacle,  I  entered  the  chamber, 
and  stood  at  his  bed-side.  A  friend, 
standing  near,  asked  him  if  he  knew  me. 
He  turned,  and  gave  me  a  look  which 
I  shall  never  forget ;  with  a  smile  upon 
his  countenance,  and  in  the  sweetest  tones 
that  ever  caught  my  ear,  he  said,  "  Know 
her  !  Elizabeth,  my  dear,  I  love  you.  You 
have  been  a  good  child  to  me."  This, 
young  ladies,  was  my  father's  legacy,  and 
think  you  not,  that  it  is  more  valuable 
than  millions  of  gold  and  silver  ?  ' 

"  She  paused — all  were  in  tears,  and  she 
too,  yielded  for  a  moment  to  their  mastery. 
She  added  but  a  few  words,  and  her  last 
request   to  us  that  morning  was  that  we 
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ff 


AN    EARNEST   LIFE.  8o 

would   commit   to   memory   the  following 
hymn  : 

'  Dear  Saviour,  if  these  Iambs  should  stray, 
From  thy  secure  enclosures  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found, 

Remember  still,  that  they  are  Thine, 
That  Thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear, 

Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, — 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

Oh,  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be  ; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears. 

Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thee. 

And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more ; 

Then  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way. 
The  wand'rers  to  thy  fold  restore.' 

Village  Hymns^  303. 

"  She  repeated  it  to  its  as  an  expression 
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of  her  own  wishes  and  prayers  in  our 
behalf,  and  then  requested  all  to  join  in 
singing  it.  She  then  closed  the  exercises 
of  the  hour  by  committing  us  all  to  God 
in  the  most  fervent  and  earnest  manner. 
*'  She  told  us,  and  we  knew  from  her 
room-mate,  that  time  and  again,  she  rose 
from  her  bed  in  the  dead  of  night,  to  pray 
for  us,  her  scholars.  Once  she  told  us — 
perhaps,  it  was  this  last  morning — that 
she  had  committed  every  one  of  us  separ- 
ately to  God — her  covenant-keeping  God. 
It  was  all  she  could  do,  and  she  had  done 
it.  The  fervor  and  earnestness  of  her  man- 
ner, and  the  faith  she  evinced,  made  an  im- 
pression upon  me  I  never  lost.  Even  now, 
when  I  think  of  those  girls,  who  have  died 
out  of  that  fifty,  without  giving  satisfac- 
tory evidence  of  piety,  I  remember  her 
faith  and  prayers  and  God's  promises,  and 
it  seems  to  me,  that  they  cannot  be  lost. 
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None  of  them  died  suddenly ;  and  although 
I  would  not  dare  make  such  a  presump- 
tion in  favor  of  my  own  salvation,  I  still 
remember  God's  wonderful  mercy  to  some, 
and  think  that  her  prayers  may  have  been 
answered  in  their  final  happiness. 

"  Helen  H.  (one  of  Miss  Y's  pupils, 
who  died  a  few  montlTLg  after  her,)  dated 
her  first  religious  impressions  to  Miss  Y's 
teachings." 

Miss  Yeaton's  was  the  tearful,  prayerful 
sowing,  that  ensures  reaping,  and  in  the 
great  harvest-day,  we  doubt  not  she  will 
come,  bringing  her  sheaves  with  her. 
Then  we  shall  know,  as  we  cannot  now, 
the  results  of  her  Christian  fidelity  and 
affection.  It  would  be  interesting,  if  we 
could,  to  trace  the  history  of  those  fifty 
pupils,  but  they  are  scattered,  and  most 
of  them  have  passed  beyond  our  know- 
ledge.     Some,    we    know,    are    Christian 
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women,  honoring  God  and  serving  their 
generation ;  and  these  delight  to  recall 
the  instructions  of  their  sainted  teacher, 
to  acknowledge  their  indebtedness  to  her, 
and  to  anticipate  a  happy  re-iinion  with 
her  in   her   heavenly  home. 

We  have  dwelt,  longer  than  we  other- 
wise should  upon  the  history  of  the  six 
months,  during  which.  Miss  Y.  presided 
over  the  Ipswich  Seminary,  because  in 
them  she  performed  her  last  active  labors 
for  the  young.  The  rest  of  vacation  in 
some  measure  restored  her  exhausted 
powers,  but  her  work  as  a  teacher,  was 
done.  She  met  her  pupils  again,  at  the 
appointed  time,  and  spent  the  first  day  of 
the  term,  in  arranging  classes  and  laying 
plans  for  the  winter,  but  as  the  hours 
passed  away,  a  heart-sickening  conviction 
fastened   upon   her,   that  she  had  not  the 
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requisite  strength  for  her  undertaking — 
utter  prostration  followed  the  day's  efforts, 
and,  with  such  a  struggle  as  only  those 
similarly  situated,  can  ever  know,  she 
relinquished  her  cherished  plans,  resigned 
her  post  in  the  Seminary,  and  made  it  her 
first   care   to   seek   health. 

It  is  often  harder  to  suffer  than  to 
do  the  will  of  God.  Miss  Yeaton's 
whole  temperament  inclined  her  to  activ- 
ity. She  had  spent  years  in  preparing 
herself  for  active  service  in  the  cause  of 
her  Divine  Master.  She  had  been  placed 
in  a  situation,  to  which  she  seemed  pecu- 
liarly adapted,  and  felt  that  she  was  but 
beginning  her  work.  To  be  laid  aside  just 
then,  and  be  shut  out  from  the  privilege 
of  laboring  actively  for  God,  involved 
more  self-denial  and  suffering,  than  it 
would  have  cost  her  to  forsake  friends  and 
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country,  to  toil  and   die  in  the  remotest 
heathen   land. 

But  now  the  cloud  shadowed  her  taber- 
nacle, and  till  it  should  be  lifted,  she  could 
only  be  quiet,  and  wait  the  guidance  of 
Israel's  leader.  She  soon  found  it  expe- 
dient to  leave  Ipswich,  since  the  excite- 
ment occasioned  by  intercourse  with  the 
many  friends,  to  whom  she  was  warmly 
attached,  had  an  unfavorable  effect  upon 
her  health.  She  went  to  the  house  of  her 
sister  in  Boston,  and  here  she  found  a 
pleasant  retreat,  during  the  many  months 
of  sickness  that  followed.  In  the  early 
months  of  the  year  1841,  she  occasionally 
visited  Ipswich.  In  the  summer  she 
spent  several  weeks  in  the  Western  por- 
tion of  the  State,  hoping  to  derive  benefit 
from  the  journey  and  the  change  of  cir- 
cumstances. But  for  the  greater  part  of 
all  that  year  of  combat,  as  it  were,  between 
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life  and  death,  she  was  compelled  to  re- 
main in  almost  entire  repose.  Many  of 
her  nights  were  sleepless  from  the  wear- 
ing cough  incident  to  her  disease,  and 
were  followed  by  days  of  languor.  Her 
bodily  sufferings  were  often  great,  but  she 
maintained  a  spirit  of  cheerful  resignation. 
She  could  seldom  use  her  pen,  but  the 
fragments  of  her  correspondence,  which 
remain,  express  always,  unwavering  sub- 
mission  to    God's   will. 

March  2,  1841,  she  writes,  "  If  it  is  the 
will  of  my  heavenly  Father,  that  I  should 
be  spared,  I  should  consider  it  a  great 
privilege  to  live.  And  why,  I  ask  myself, 
do  I  desire  to  live  ?  If  I  know  my  own 
heart,  it  is  for  the  single  purpose  of  labor- 
ing for  God.  Notwithstanding  I  have  this 
strong  desire,  I  would  ever  pray.  Thy  will 
be  done  concerning  me,  whether  it  be  for 
life  or  for  death.     It  is  a  sweet  and  pre- 
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cious  privilege  to  labor  to  increase  the 
church  militant,  but  doubtless,  if  I  had 
more  piety  and  stronger  faith,  I  should 
have  a  longing  to  join  the  church  triumph- 
ant. 0,  that  I,  and  all  others,  who  profess 
to  be  the  disciples  of  Jesus,  could  ever 
say,  '  For  me  to  live  is  Christ ;  to  die  is 
gain.' " 

Not  till  within  a  few  weeks  of  her 
decease,  did  she  relinquish  the  hope  of 
ultuuate  recovery.  She  was  in  a  waiting 
posture,  and  believed  it  duty  to  do  all  in 
her  power  to  regain  her  health,  while,  at 
the  same  time,  her  spirit  was  pluming  its 
wings  for  flight,  should  she  be  summoned 
away.  She  seemed  to  catch  the  very 
spirit  of  the  heaven  she  was  unconsciously 
nearing,  so  that  her  sister  and  her  family 
felt,  that  they  entertained  almost  an  angel 
visitant.  Her  older  brother  was  also,  at 
this    period,    an    inmate    of    her    sister's 
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house.  It  seemed  a  striking  providence 
that  the  three  should  then  be  permitted, 
for  the  first  time,  after  the  breaking  up 
of  the  home-circle,  to  pass  several  months 
together. 

They  were  all  in  delicate  health,  and 
Miss  Yeaton  and  her  brother  appeared 
to  be  fast  approaching  the  end  of  their 
pilgrimage.  It  was  affecting  to  see  them 
thus  sinking  under  the  same  fatal  malady, 
watching  its  progress  and  anticipating  the 
result  with  perfect  composure.  Their 
faith  spurned  the  cold  river  of  death ; 
it  seemed  but  a  narrow  stream,  which 
with  their  hand  in  their  Saviour's,  they 
could  cross  without  a  fear,  and  on  the 
other  side  was  home.  Already  they  were 
in  the  land  Beulah,  where  heavenly 
breezes  fanned  them,  and  they  could 
almost  catch  the  music  of  the  angelic 
hosts.      William  first  received   the    sum- 
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mons  to  enter  "  througli  the  gates  into 
the  city,"  and  joyfully  he  obeyed  it. 
Elizabeth  exchanged  the  parting  embrace 
with  him,  with  far  less  pain  than  other 
temporary  separations  had  caused  her. 
She  had  no  doubt,  of  meeting  him  in  a 
very  little  time  to  part  no  more.  It 
almost  seemed  to  her  as  if  he  had  "  left 
the  pearly  gates  ajar,"  and  was  standing 
just  within,  beckoning  her  onward  and 
waiting  to  conduct  her  to  their  common 
Saviour.  It  is  not  strange  that  she  ap- 
peared to  her  friends  to  have  received  a 
new  impulse,  and  that  another  tie  to 
earth  being  sundered,  she  was  soaring 
heavenward   with   a   more  rapid   flight. 

In  the  new  light  and  glory  which 
beamed  upon  her,  the  cloud  of  mystery, 
in  which  God's  recent  dealings  with  her 
had  been  enveloped,  was  dispelled.  With 
the    cheerful    acquiescence    of    the    little 
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child,  who  submits,  not  because  he  must, 
but  because  he  sees  the  wisdom  and  the 
goodness  of  his  father's  requirements, 
she  sweetly  resigned  all  her  remaining 
earthly  plans  and  hopes.  More  than  once 
after  her  brother's  death,  she  said,  (and 
there  was,  sometimes,  exaltation  in  the 
tones,)  "  There  is  not  a  cloud, — not  a 
doubt, — shadowing  my  spirit." 

A  clergyman*  in  Boston,  pastor  of  the 
church  to  which  her  sister  belonged, 
visited  her  for  the  first  time,  a  few  days 
before  her  death.  She  had  then  become 
so  weak,  that  she  conversed  with  great 
difficulty,  but  she  rallied,  during  his  first 
interview  with  her,  sufficiently  to  ac- 
quaint him  with  something  of  her  past 
history,  and  the  circumstances  under 
which   she  was  then  so  rapidly  approach- 


*  Rev.  Baron  Stow,  D.D. 
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ing  the  grave.  She  spoke  of  her  deske 
from  the  time  of  her  conversion  to  labor 
for  God ;  of  the  discouragments,  which 
had  perplexed  her,  and  the  dijfficulties  she 
had  surmounted  in  obtaining  her  educa- 
tion. She  told  him  how  she  had  stood,  as 
she  thought,  on  the  very  threshold  of  her 
work ;  believing  that  God  had  accepted 
her  consecration,  and  would  use  her  as 
an  instrument  of  good,  when  she  was 
arrested  by  the  failure  of  her  health,  and 
fearful  premonitions,  that  she  must  be  laid 
aside  as  a  broken  vessel.  She  related  to 
him  the  struggle,  which  followed,  the 
alternating  hopes  and  fears,  which  at 
length  resulted  in  the  conviction  that  she 
must  "  die  and  not  live."  She  told  him 
how  mysterious  this  discipline  had  at  first 
seemed  to  her,  but  that  she  had  been 
gradually  brought  to  yield  one  clierished 
plan   after  another,  till  she  felt,  that  her 
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own  will  was  completely  subdued — swal- 
lowed up  in  the  Divine.  In  reply  he  said, 
''  Ah!  God  has  other  work  for  you  to  do, 
and  He  has  been  preparing  you  for  that. 
You  have  thought  He  was  disciplining  you 
to  accomplish  something  on  earth,  while 
He  has  been  fitting  you  for  a  nobler  ser- 
vice in  another  portion  of  His  kingdom." 
His  suggestions,  counsels  and  prayers, 
comforted  and  strengthened  her.  His 
testimony  of  her,  in  a  letter,  written  soon 
after  her  death,  is,  "  She  spoke  of  the 
atonement  in  terms  that  indicated  sound 
views  of  that  great  fundamental  element 
of  the  Christian  system.  She  seemed  not 
to  have  a  doubt  of  her  acceptance  with 
God,  through  the  mediation  of  Christ,  and 
relying  on  the  promise  of  God  to  believers, 
was  sure  of  heavenly  rest.  *  *  *  Every 
time  1  retired  from  her  chamber,  I  felt 
afresh   the   force  of  a   remark  once  made 


98  AN   EARNEST   LIFE. 


to  me  by  a  clergyman,  as  we  turned  away 
together  from  the  death-bed  of  a  happy 
believer,  '  Just  on  the  verge  of  heaven ;' 
'  Brother,  we  have  a  glorious  religion.'  " 
One  of  Miss  Yeaton's  brothers,  as  we 
have  seen,  had  outstripped  her,  and  won 
the  crown  before  her.  Her  sister  was 
pressing  on  in  the  same  heavenly  race  ;  but 
Samuel,  the  youngest,  for  whom  she  had 
labored,  and  wept,  and  prayed,  was  still 
a  wanderer  from  the  narrow  path.  How 
could  she  leave  him,  exposed  to  the  snares 
and  temptations  that  surrounded  him, 
without  the  assurance,  that  he  had  chosen 
his  mother's  God  and  her  God  for  his 
own  ?  Her  soul  was  in  agony  for  him, 
and  she  felt  that  she  could  not  die,  till 
assured  of  his  salvation.  But  faith  tri- 
umphed, and  she  yielded  him,  the  last 
object  of  her  anxiety,  into  her  Father's 
hands.      She   wrestled    and   received  the 
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assurance  that  she  had  prevailed.  From 
that  hour  she  had  not  one  anxious  thought 
about  him.  She  said,  she  was  as  confident 
of  his  conversion,  as  if  she  had  been  per- 
mitted to  witness  it.  Then  she  felt  that 
her  work  was  done,  and  she  had  no  more 
to  do  but  to  die. 

Glimpses  of  the  heavenly  glory,  break- 
ing through  the  chinks  of  the  decaying 
tabernacle,  enraptured  her  spirit,  as  she 
lingered  yet  a  little  at  the  very  threshold 
of  her  Father's  house.  Faith  seemed  almost 
changed  to  sight,  and  the  ecstatic  notes  of 
victory  burst  from  her  dying  lips,  "  I  know 
in  whom  I  have  believed ;  "  "  Henceforth 
there  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  right- 
eousness, which  the  Lord,  the  righteous 
Judge  shall  give  me  at  that  day." 

The  shadows  of  a  December  evening 
were  gathering  over  the  city,  when  the 
footstep  of  the  King  of  Terrors  approached 
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her  chamber,  but  no  fear  disturbed  her, 
as  she  knew,  that  the  hour  of  conflict 
with  this  "  last  enemy "  was  come. 
Friends  gathered  around  to  receive  the 
parting  words  of  gratitude  and  love.  She 
could  articul^e  with  difficulty,  but  in 
broken  whispers,  uttered  her  desires,  that 
they  might  be  rewarded  for  their  constant, 
unwearied  kindness  and  care.  "  Some  of 
you,"  she  said,  "  I  fear  are  not  disciples 
of  Jesus,  the  blessed  Jesus.  Oh,  that  you 
knew  the  happiness,  which  I  now  enjoy." 
Her  struggling  spirit  longed  to  give 
expression  to  its  new  emotions,  and  she 
asked  those  around  her  to  sing  the  hymn 
commencing, 

"  Sweet  glories  rush  upon  mj  sight, 
And  charm  my  wandering  eyes, 
The  regions  of  immortal  light, 
The  beauties  of  the  skies." 
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As  they  were  not  sufficiently  familiar 
with  it  to  comply  with  her  request,  she 
asked,  if  they  could  sing, 

"  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,"  &c. 

When  told  that  they  could  not,  she 
replied,  a  heavenly  smile  lighting  her 
dying  features,  "  Well,  I  shall  soon  be 
able   to   sing  myself." 

It  was  a  scene  to  convince  the  sceptic  of 
the  power  of  our  holy  religion.  Death 
stood  abashed  before  a  frail  and  delicate 
woman.  She  triumphed — not  he.  Nay, 
rather,  it  was  Jesus,  gaining  a  new  triumph 
over  this  conquered  foe,  as  she  exclaimed, 
"  0,  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ;  0,  grave, 
where  is  thy  victory  ?  Thanks  be  to  God, 
which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our 
Lord   Jesus   Christ." 

A  few  more  parting  struggles,  and  tlie 
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freed  spirit  soared  from  earth  ;  left  sin  and 
suffering,  pain  and  death,  beliind,  and 
dwelt  in  the  unvailed  presence  of  God  and 
the   Lamb. 

In  vain  we  attempt  to  picture  the  scenes 
that  follow — the  meeting  with  sainted 
father,  mother,  brother,  and  other  friends, 
who  had  preceded  her  to  the  realms  of 
light — the  investing  with  the  white  robe, 
the  harp  and  the  crown — the  commence- 
ment of  the  everlasting  song — the  first  sight 
of  the  throne  and  our  Jesus,  her  Saviour. 
We  feel  that  we  are  treading  on  forbidden 
ground.  We  know  that  she  is  satisfied, 
for  she  has  awaked  with  His  likeness, 
but  till  that  glad  hour,  when,  through 
the  merits  of  the  same  Infinite  Saviour, 
washed  in  the  same  precious  blood,  our 
mortality  shall  be  swallowed  up  of  life, 
our  eve  cannot  see,  nor  our  thoughts  con- 
ceive the  joys  upon  which  she  has  entered. 
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Such  a  life  as  Miss  Yeatoii's  needs  little 
comment.  She  rests  from  her  labors,  and 
her  works  do  follow  her.  Sixteen  years 
her  mortal  remains  have  slumbered  by  the 
side  of  those  of  her  parents,  in  the  church- 
yard in  Durham,  but  she  "  being  dead,  yet 
speaketh."  Her  pastor,  Rev.  Mr.  Tobey, 
writing  of  her  soon  after  her  decease,  said, 
"  I  feel,  that  in  her  death,  I  have  not  only 
lost  a  personal  friend,  but  one  of  the  most 
intelligent,  devoted  and  useful  Christians 
that  I  ever  knew."  Her  consistent  exam- 
ple, her  earnest  life,  her  readiness  for 
every  good  word  and  work,  her  deep  inter- 
est in  the  prosperity  of  the  church,  contin- 
uing to  the  last,  are  all  still  gratefully 
remembered  there. 

In  Milford,  in  Ipswich,  in  Boston,  she 
left  an  impression,  that  lives,  and  will  live 
for  many  years  to  come.  That  impression 
she  made  as  a  humble  Christian  woman, 


104  AN   EARNEST   LIFE. 


whose  single-eyed  purpose  was  to  glorify 
God  in  doing  in  every  situation  in  wliich 
she  was  placed.  It  has  been  difficult  to 
gather  sufficient  materials  for  even  this 
imperfect  portraiture.  In  compliance  with 
a  promise,  which  she  exacted  from  her 
sister,  all  her  private  papers  were  regret- 
fully destroyed  soon  after  her  death.  We 
respect  the  motive,  which  prompted  her 
thus  to  leave  no  record  of  her  own  feelings 
and  efforts ;  but  could  we  have  availed 
ourselves  of  those  papers,  more  justice 
might  have  been  done  her. 

But  the  inner  life  shone  out  in  all  her 
works  and  ways.  Communion  with  God 
was  her  delight,  and  this  communion  was 
the  secret  of  her  uncommon  devotion  to 
His  service.  She  was  in  constant  familiar 
intercourse  with  Jesus  ;  so  that  her  spirit 
seemed  kindred  with  His.  Tlie  love  for 
the    lost,   which   brought    him    from    the 
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throne  of  heaven  to  the  cross  of  Calvary, 
burned  in  her  heart,  and  continually 
prompted  to  acts  of  self-denying,  earnest 
effort  in  their  behalf.  The  grace  of  God 
made  her  what  she  was,  and  why  should 
not  we  be  like  her  ?  Why  should  not  we 
be  characterised  by  the  same  love,  the 
same  zeal  and  devotion? 

May  her  example  be  a  stimulus  to 
quicken  our  efforts,  while  we  have  the 
opportunity  still  to  labor  in  the  vineyard 
of  our  Lord,  that  we  may  share  in  the 
reward  of  the  faithful  at  his  coming. 

For  the  encouragement  of  those  whose 
faith  may  be  tried,  as  was  Miss  Yeaton's, 
while  they  labor  and  pray  for  the  conver- 
sion of  impenitent  friends,  it  should  be 
mentioned  that  her  brother  Samuel  was 
hopefully  converted  not  long  after  her 
death.  He  was  from  that  time  a  devoted 
Christian,   but  his   career  was  short ;    he 
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fell  a  prey  to  the   family  malady,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  years. 

Not  long  since  the  grave  opened  once 
more  to  receive  the  last  of  the  devoted 
family,  and  Mrs.  Barnes,  the  beloved  sister 
of  Miss  Yeaton,  rests  with  her,  their  broth- 
ers and  their  parents,  in  joyful  hope  of  a 
glorious  resurrection.  What  a  re-union 
must  theirs  be — a  whole  family  in  heaven  ! 
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